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LETTER XIR 
Lord Belford to Henry Villars, Esa; 


NO clear up the myſtery 
| Hinted in my laſt, I have 
Fr the lovely Miſs Woodley in 
the humble guiſe of an attendant to 
the children of my ſteward at the 
Elms, the old romantic manſion 
you formerly ſo much admired. 
" I. - @£ Here, 
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| wanderer ſo. near me. 


Here, my friend, you will un- 
doubtedly think the above ſtrange 
unaccountable metamorphoſis, Nom 
a fine lady of five thouſand pounds 
a year, to a lovely hand-maid, in 
a farm houſe, an errant.  impoſitbi- 
lity; or that my buſy fancy, full 
of nothing but the idea of the en- 


chanting Sophia, imagines every 


handſome ſhepherdeſs, or rural 
nymph, to have her eyes, Ber bloom, 
Ber enchanting ſmile. No, no, my 
Villars, Jam not in this inſtance 
deceived : certain I am, that the 


moſtꝰ lovely of women is, at this 
moment, a ſervant in the family of | 
F armer Hill. Can I be deceived 


in features which are engraved— 


 flamped on my. heart, in indelible 


characters? Inpofüble. Alas! lit- 
tle did I—could 1 imagine the f ſweet 
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54 ſhould here 90 chat ann my ar- 
rival in En gland, about half a year 
ſince, whilſt I was in London; I 
accidentally met a lady, who in- 
formed me her neighbour in the 
country, Miſs. Woodley (whom ſhe 
had often heard me mention in 
terms of admiration) had met with 
a ſad reverſe of fortune; the widow! 
of her brother, being come to 


England with a ſon, of whom it 


ſeems ſhe was pregnant at the death 
of her huſband; by which means 
Miſs Woodley was obliged to give 


up the eſtate, and immediately ac- 
companied to London a worthy 


young lady her friend; but ſoon 


after, to the-aſtoniſhment of every 


one, ſhe left this reſpectable family 


in a moſt abrupt manner, and fled 
into the country, no one knows 
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her particular friend. 
Lou will imagine, my Henry, my 
amazement at hearing this: andTea- 
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was any thing to me if it had been 


and honourable hands, at a great 
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and I have frequently figured to 


and hich, were 9 known to 
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whither, N the young lady 


gerly aſked, from an impulſe I could 
not reſiſt, if any man had accom- 
panied her in her flight! as if itrea/ly 


ſo; but the lady informed me ſhe 
went alone, and that Miſs Granby 
would only tell her ſhe was in fafe 


diſtance from London. 
This account, ever fince I heard 
it, has ſtrongly dwelt on my mind; 


myſelf the probable diſtreſſes of 
this ſweet girl, whoſe motives for 
taking this ſeemingly raſh ſtep, I 
doubt not, were moſt honourable ; 


the 
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the world; wana reflect on her the 


higheſt praiſe. I ſay I have conti- 
nually been forming to my anxious 
heart, a hundred different modes of 
diſtreſs, into which this lovely wo- 


man might poſſibly be driven. But 


gueſs my aſtoniſhment, fer I ſhall 
not pretend to deſcribe it, When a 
few days ſince, as I was, one fine 
afternoon, taking a little ramble i in 
the moſt remote part of my park, I 

faw, on advancing cloſe to the ſpot, 
the charming Sophia Woodley en- 
deavouring to deſcend from a very 
high and difficult ſtile, leading from 
the park to a ſmall wood adjoining. 


She was accompanied by three chil- 
dren, beautiful as angels, to whom 
ſhe had juſt been calling. The 


ſoundof herenchanting voice rouſed 
me from the reverie in which I had 
been plunged ; when, on looking 

A 3 up, 
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up, good heavens hat was my 
amazement ! :I.,was ſeized with an 
univerſal. trepidation, :: however, 1 


: advanced to give her aſſiſtance 3 and 
fo certain was I that the lovely 


creature before me was Miſs W.oood- 
ley;:andioh ! how, were her beauties: 
increaſed by the plain round- eared 
coif, the little ſtraw hat, and the 6 
camlet gown, that I was going to 


1 make a profound low-bow, and to 


ſay, e Miſs Woodley,: your moſt 
<< obedient ſervant: but, on hear-- 
ing. one of the children call; her 
Pally , it-inſtantly, as ſwift as light- 
curred to me, ſhe was then 


quence of her flight from her 
friends in London. But to be brief, 
L inſtantly offered my aſſiſtance to 
the ſweet girl; who, as I have be- 
fore ſaid, was mounted on a lofty 


. kind 
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kind of ſtile, from which it was 


difficult Whher to deſcend without 


help. She bluſhed; ſhe accepted 
my aid; and I lifted her in my 


arms to the ground. Oh, Villars! 


What a moment was that of extacy! 
F don't*think ſhe remembered my 
perſon, yet ſhe appeared in great 
conforms, 2 
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It maz perhaps here bea matter of wonder 
to the reader, that Miſs Woodley did not re- 


collect tha perfor of à gentleman with whom, it 


n de Lang, ſhe danced one evening: but, in 


„though her beauty had that night made ſo 
great an impręſſion on hin, yet he was not at 
that time par cularly noticed by her. His name 


ſhe knEw nat bis title was not then come to 


him ; it was paly in the minuet he had the fa- 


particularly ſtruck with her fine perſon, had 


kept her in his eye the whole evening after- 


Wards. — The confuſion of our lovely heroine, 


which ab appeared in this very unexpected 
rencontre With a ſtranger, was, in part, Wing 
1 e 5 : 2234 1 F 
to het ſurpriſe but more ſo from being ſtruck 
with the pleaſing figure and aſſiſtance of the 


agreeable man who offered his aid. —In ſhort, 


F 


as ſhe her ſelf has ſaid, her hovy was come. 


S 3.4 


he aſterwards mixed in a 
croud of company.; but his lordſhip, who was 
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At length, gathering from ſame 
broken hints, that ſhe and her lit. 1 
tle companions were going into a 
copſe adjoining to the park on a 

nutting ſcheme, I begged to accom- 
pany them to the ſpot intended, 
Having there firipped {ome hazel 
trees of their treaſure, and diſtri- 
buted my acquiſition among the 
children, I ſurveyed, with a tranſ- 
port I cannot deſeribe, their lovely 
attendant. I am not certain, as 1 
have faid, that ſhe had the leaſt 
remembrance of my perſon, yet her 
confufion was extreme: ſhe, how- 
ever, endeavoured to hide it, by 
applying herſelf to the care of the 
children, I ſeated myſelf on the 
graſs under a ſpreading oak, and tak- 
ing the little boy on my knee, aſked — 
merely to hear what would be her 


A ſhe Was the mother 
of 


q * 
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of thoſe amiable little ones. 

Ahl! Villars, had you then ſeen 
the increaſed confuſion, the ſweet 
timidity, the glowing bluſh, which 
animated the moſt beautiful face in 
the univerſe! Had you heard the en- 
chanting voice pronouncing, in 


broken faultering accests, No, Sir, 


« I am not their mother, I am 
« only, only, a ſervant. Had you, I 
repeat, my friend, ſeen the angel, 
at that moment, you Would, you 
muſthaveadored heras muchas Ido. 

A ſervant coming to ſpeak to me 
on buſineſs, I diſpatched him for 


a ſmall collation of cakes, &c. for 


the little folks. I had firſt invited 
the lovelieſt of women to walk with 
her young charge to my houſe; but 


this ſhe modeſtly declined: I] ho. 
ever ſent them all home in my cha- 


riot, which I ordered todrive round 


AS to 


r 
rr 


1 8 a r > th | 44 11 75 
r e 
* — — — . 2:22 — 5 _ — 


0 * 
— — 


| 
2 : 3 ＋ . — 72-0=IP. rmtten pen = . w— Paws rr Sr ws |, n E — 
a 1 — ” 2 1 
rr f "45 s k — "I - 
* — = = Y = 0 _, Lf th welt 4 "”" 0 ＋ 0 a * 
2 — —-— — a — ws n e * EE 


Yr ary. 


—— 


5 ee 


2 
—— — 


ꝙR2J2ĩ?¹ð.! ⁵ üF— ec 
4 1 8 - n — — 


n 5 — 
8 "Dh Ar 


— 


4 
* 
* 
8 


10 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


ti 4 1 " 
. 77 
2 i WF 
> 
"7 


to the wood where they were. So 
much, my friend, for this after- 


noon's adventure 


Gracious heaven! what a 
have been the diſtreſs of this an- 
gelic creature! A ſervant! Anurſery 
maid in a farm houſe! But what- 
ever may hiv been, or are her 
- preſent diſtreſſes, it is evident ſhe 
prefers a life. of virtuous induſtry 
to every other condition. 
I am caſting about, Villars, in 


my mind, how ] can aſſiſt her with- 


out her knowing from what hand 


the bounty comes. Let me ſee : I 


have it. I will incloſe a bank bill 
for two hundred pounds in a blank 
ebwef, and ſend it: by the poſt, my 
Titing ſhe knows not: nei- 
har is it poſſible ſhe can ſuſpect 
the nere This ſum will at leaſt 
enable her to take a decent lodging, 
©; 1 and 


AND/ MISS” sorHIA WOODLEY, 11 


and ſupport her, for the preſent, in 


the neceſſaries of life, in ſome 
quiet, neat 
will, nor. -foall know the ,unfortu- 
nate man who ſends her this relief. 
I cannot, indeed, ſupport the 
thought of her being in a ſtate 


— — Sa — 


of ſervitude, — good and 


worthy , the family is, where the 


ſweet girl now reſides. I have 
ſome buſineſs which probably will 
induce me to call at the Elms; but 
with no view, either to diſcover my 
ſentiments, or to particularly deſire 
another interview. I would not 
give her pain, which (if ſhe recol- 
lects having ſeen me formerly) L 
think it mat do. No, my friend, 

L will relieve her, I will aſſiſt — 
preſent diſtreſſes, but I muſt be juſt 
to the unhappy Julia, if ſhe ſtill 
nan: unmarried, and offer her 
1215 : A 6 | the 
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retirement. She never 
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but, at preſent, — 
BEL FORD. 


1 TER XL 
Mo Mo Wood $7 to Mi Granby, 


n The Elms, Sept. 20% - 
NEED. Harriet, for once in 


my life, I am quite angry with 
you. Why; my dear, will you do 
ſuch things! A bank bill for two 
Hundred pounds! + Gracious hea- 
ven! What can you mean, child, 
by ſending me ſuch an unreaſona« 
"ble fur? And how cunning to en- 
cloſe it in a blank cover, without 
11 one * the direction too 


4 written 
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written in an unknown hand! Ab, 
my Harriet do you think I have not 
found you out in this matter? I fear, 
my ſweet friend, handſome as your 
fortune is, you muſt have put your- 
ſelf to ſome inconveniences in provi- 
ding ſuch a ſum: a thought infi- 
nitely more painful to me than the 


moſt trying ſtate of pbverty : but 
be aſſured, my too generous, my 


incomparable friend, that your 
bountiful preſent ſhall remain un- 


broken by your Sophia, poor as 


the is. I am in high health, ſpirits, 


youth, and ſtrength: my mind ſeems 
to gather fortitude: from misfor- 

tunes: I am beloved by my amia- 
ble miſtreſs : then what have I to 
wiſh for more? The high rank of 


life in which my excellent friend. 


ſo eminently ſhines, makes her 
| imagine a life of ſervitude muſt aſ- 
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ſuredly be a life of wretchedneſs: 
but no ſuch matter is the caſe; my 
dear. IL. will maintainsit, that a 
life of virtuous indiſiry is the hap- 
pieſt ſtate in the world. Thoſe I 
who are bleſt-with it have their in- 
nocent pleaſures, their ;chearful 
meals, their unbroken ow | 
and their peaceful thoughts, an 
of which the rich ang great. 1 = 
are ſeldom: acquainted With. Lit- 
tle, my ſweet frien d, has heaven to 
give to the induſtriaus and content- 
ed. Of the firſt claſs I undoubt- 
_ edly rank myſelf, and ſhould be 4 
the latter, were it not—for—for 
ah, Harriet, I can conceal no- 
thing that concerns; the heart of 
your poor Sophia]! This amiable 
man—1 mention no name. But I 
am dead called away, and muſt 
SP. 1 N 1 obey 
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obey my ſummons. Before I ſleep 
Iwill date again. 1970 


— 1 Jen o clock at night. 

' PREPARE, my dear, to hear 
the adventure of this afternoon. 
Who do-you think has been. here ? 
Lord Relford himſelf: true indec l. 
But Lill give you an account of 
this viſit as well as my fluttering 
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heart, and ſtill trembling hand, f 
0 will give me leave. *© Pooliſh 1 
; „Sophia, you cry“ What have f 
« you to do with flutters and tre- il 
} „ mours?” Well then to proceed.” j 
r Little did I imagine, when I f 


4 was called away from my pen on 
f what account it was. I found, on 
e my running-down ſtairs, my good 
I maſter, bowing and ſcraping to 
ſt his lordſhip, and conducting him 
into the parlour, Unfortunately 


my 


5 


25 
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* wife's own making. How un 


/ 


— 


my ſweet miſtreſs was gone to 


ſpend the day abroad. 
My maſter called, Polly 
Polly, where are you? This is 
* an honour, indeed, my lord! 


„What would your lordſhip be 


N. — to drink? I have ſome 
excellent orange wine, f my 


* lucky ſhe ſhould be from home ! 


«© Or would your lordſhip chooſe 


4 a diſh of tea? We have no foot- 


man, but T hope your Tordſhip, 
« for once, will excuſe being 


& waited on by my wife's hand- 
% maid. Polly, where are you? 
Get tea ready this moment, and 
« bring it in.“ — Thus did the 
good old man run on. I was at 
my wit's end, and would have 
given the world fny miſtreſs had 


been at home. I had only a few 


moments 
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moments to tie on a clean apron, 
and throw on a raund-eared coif, 
which having done, I entered the 
parlour, with. the tea-board in my 
hand, covered with bluſhes, and 
in the utmoſt confuſion. But, my 
Harriet, what could ail his lord- 
ſhip? Never did I ſee ſuch evident 
marks of diſcompoſure. He chang- 
ed colour, he took out his pocket. 
handkerchief, he got up to look. 
at ſomething from the window: 
whilſt I, fooliſh enough, by a 
kind of involuntary impulſe, drop- 
ped an aukward,”halffort of curt- 
fey. His lordſhip, equally 1 +: 
ward, I thought, at that moment, 
made a kind of 4alf-/erape with 
his foot, and gave me ſuch a look 
What, my dear, could be the 
meaning of it ? An air of tender 
neſs and reſpect ſeemed diffuſed. 
through 


me at chat indkantg vou Bae: ; 


| 18 HISTORY- OF Lon PELFORD, 


* * 


through. his whole features; this I 


ſaw, for L ſtole a eee 
unperceived. noh at £24: 


* 


My worthy maſter, #ho though, 
as Hongſt a mant as can be found in 
the, ngtion, as not the politeſt. ran 
on in his hearty manner - 

Come, Polly, get up im that 
corner, an d. iy ou-:ſhallyhaveithe- 

. honouriaf mak ing tea for his lord-: 
© ſhip.$he;s agood-giflsniy:lordsis! 


6 my Wifels r 1 gat hand > $14ay: 


4 © fay, and has lived ——— 
above a twelvem nod 


yur Bel fbr was 3 
and began playing with onelof the 
chi 


Aren 1 whilſt 1/ had ſqueezed. 
myſelf into the farther corner of. 
the room, and began pouring out 


the tea. O Harriet, had you: ſee 


g 2 4 £4 4 
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The moment now- arrived that 1 
was to appioach his Iordſhip with 
a diſh of tea- I aroſe, and in a. 
tremour preſented it. He ſeeme 
not leſs diſconcerted, and ſomehow, 


moſt unfortunately betwixt us, the 


cup and ſaucer fell to the ground, 
and were daſhed in pieces. This 
ſtill increaſed my confuſion: to 
_ to it, my poor maſter exclaim- z 
. 5, Polly, What ails you, child? 
7 1 never ſaw n frag, bez 
9 fore. ol 3c 40 * 


Wits. The little abeidents” ws out 
noble gueſt, was entirely. owing 


to myſelf=I—I- 


an n Alone 
{to blame, I (oil dt nob Wh 
: Matters N e 1 
diſh was preſented, when my maſ- 
ter aroſe to fetch in the papers, and 


writings from his bureau, relative 
to the a his. lordſhip, came 


about: : 


a”. 


F * 4 


* . 
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about z and now, my dear, the mo- 
ment arrived in which I thought I 
ſhould have died out-right with: 
confuſion; for the moment my 
maſter quitted the room, lord Bel- 
ford, with a look of the moſt pro- 
found reſpect, ſaid to me, his fine 
eyes beaming intelligence: Pray, 
give me leave to aſk, Mrs. Polly, 
& if yon are. not related to the 
« Woodley family of ——fhire ?— 
I had the honour: of dancing 
t one evening (he ſighed; yes my 
«dear, he ſighed) with a Miſs 
«. Woodley,” a lady whom yo 
„Nee th: reſemble; "you will 
«< pardon the liberty I take in aſk- 
ing this queſtion,” . lord- 
Ty Paid. 
] an related” (aid Lina un 
cretabling voice) „ to the family, 
8 en lordſhip wesen honour to 
| « men- 


4 ® 


4 
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«© mention, but a variety of un- 


40 foreſeen misfortunes, have re- 


46 duced me to the ſituation in 
«+ which you now ſee me. Would 
„your lordſhip have another diſſi 


'* of tea?” For a moment he 


ſeemed loſt in thought, then lifting 


up his eyes, he exclaimed, * oh, 
*c heavens!” That inſtant my maſ- 


ter returned with his writings, and 


I retired with my tea-equipage. | 
And now, my friend, whatam I 
to think of this too too amiable 


man's aſking me the above queſtion 


about the Woodley family? Sure- 
ly, ſurely, he can have no bad de- 
ſign, in tracing my place of con- 


.cealment out, by being employed 


ſo to do by the worſt of men !* 


* As the virtuous Sophia was in perpetual 
alarms, leſt her concealment mighit be diſcover · 


ed by young Granby, the above ſuſpicion was 


not unnatural; as it was impoſsible ſhe could 
know the paſsion which filled the breaſt of this 
young lord, | 


Oh, 


Py ve rf bY, 
= 0 > 
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* = 


Oh, what would I. ſay ? But no, 
avaunt ſuch vile doubts: lord Bel- 
ford AS. all noble honour, good- 
neſs, - and virtue, in Its molt exalt- 
ed light. Certain F am, I have, in 
ſome.part of my former life, ſeen 
this moſt worthy, of - men: but 
where I cannot conjecture : &T never 


remember having danced. with a 


lord Belford, neither can I con- 
ceive why. the fight of your poor 
Sophia ſhould be a matter of per- 
turbation and confuſion to his 


lordſhip. Indeed both were ſo evi- | 


dent, that had my poor maſter: been 
of the claſs of ' ob/ervers, he muſt 
Have ſeen it. I heartily wiſh I had 
never ſeen him: for, alas! my 
dear, he is the only man I ever did, 
or ever can] leave you to fill up 
the blank with the moſt Fender of 
0 * | Tr e BAL 


— 
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all monoſyllables—but he is a lord, 


14454 8 


and . 1 dare, not reflect on the 


* 
514 ET 


mighty difference | therefore, not 
another word, u _upon the ſubject... F 
„t THY i ©""Adieu—adiey, 1 
7409: B9 5 221 Ever your g, 


9 r 
11 11 


N Soria WoobrkE v. 
* 101— 17} a0 arb ex} i! 


P. 8. Write fool? but do mot 
bank Bills, I beleech. you! I Hall 
lock up, fufely, your laſt geflerbus 
favour in my ſtrong box, to be re- 
turned unbroken. N Spaneeg 
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1 ET T ER X1U. 
| Lord en to Henry Villars Thy 
| Belford Halt, oO. rx 


v. E 8, my friend, I will take 

the kind advice you give 
me, in your laſt letter, *“ and fly 
from this dangerous ſpot— for ſte 
(need I add the enchanting Sophia 
Woodley ?) has the whole, and 


ſole poſſeſſion of my ſoul, - 


2 © Fills ev'ry ſenſe, t- £31k 434 
« And beats in every vein . 


Flight, nothing but abſolute fight, 
I find, will avail, if I would (which 
heaven give me- reſolution to do) 
be grateful—be compaſſionate to 
the merits of the unhappy Julia. 


. Oh t Villars, I have ſeen again 
Sophia |—Alas ! how involuntarily 


This letter appears not. 
does 


minute account of his late viſit at 
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does my pen fall on the ſubject 
next my heart! but as this is the 


2 letter you will have on this to- 
pic, permit me to be ſomewhat 


particular. 


1 Here his lordſhip pives a 


the Elms ; of his confuſion during 


his being attended on by Miſs 


Woodley as a common ſervant ; 


and likewiſe of the extreme Put 


ters his preſence occaſioned (from 


what cauſe he ſays he knows not) 
in the boſom of the lovelieſt of 
women ; of the queſtion he aſked. 


her ve to the Woodley fami- 


| ly;—and of her apparent diſtreſs 


on that occaſion. He then adds, 


Indeed, my friend, had not the 


40 moment, came into the room, 
Vor. II. BB „I know 


4 


* old farmer, at that intereſting 


f on 
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16. 1 know not but 1 ſhould have 

40 flung myſelf at her feet, and ut- 

| fy tered the fond dictates of my 
7. diſtracted ſoul. Lovely girl! 

« She muſt, ſhe muſt, my Vil- 

« lars, have ſurely ſeen my con- 

fuſion i in her preſence. But no 

* more on this heart. rending ſub- 

wh ject. ” : 

I ſhould be with you, my friend, 
in leſs than a week, but, moſt un- 
fortunately, Lady G——, my aunt, 

with her two dag ders are coming 
to ſtay a few weeks with me. 

This viſit (but I cannot avoid it) 

will be highly diſagreeable to me. 

Not but my aunt is a worthy 1 wo- 

man; and, as the only ſiſter of my 

f ever-reyered father, I would wiſh 

to ſhew her every civility in my 

ou: but her daughters, my two 
8 n 


* 
— 
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hopeful couſins, are, without ex- 
ception, the moſt affected, pert, in- 
ſufferable coquets in the univerſe; 
far gone, I fear, through the folly 
of a too indulgent mother, in every 
ridiculous vanity of the Son ton. 
In ſhort, to ſpeak my real ſenti- 
ments of them, they are both the 
very things I diſlike, nay, deteſt, if 
I may uſe that expreſſion in ſpeak- 
ing of the ſex, to whom I pay the 
deference every man ought. to do. 
The eldeſt of theſe girls (Gatty) 
when I was laſt in town, really 
made ſuch very viible advances to 
your humble ſervant (and to ſay 
truth, my good aunt would be 
glad of the alliance) that I was ab- 
ſolutely ſurfeited with her prepoſ- 
terous airs. I ſhall behave with 
great formality on her arrival here, 
| 3 lo aſ- 


ro or LORD dakrone, 


1 aſſore dis, 1 conds write much 
more, but leſt the ſubject neareſt | 


my heart ſhould again flow to my 
pen, 1 will now ben . aſe 


| furing vou, 


I am, 5 


* faithfully your 65 


Bxxroxs. 
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LETTER XIV. 


| Miſs G — to Miſs Mebrille. 
Belford Hall, Oct. 12. 


5 W Bell, after a moſt 
inſufferable, tireſome, and 
diſagreeable journey of three days 
with our old ſick mother (don't 
you pity us?) are poor Kitty and I 
arrived at this frightfulold manſion. 
Never, I thank my ſtars, did I ſee 
ſuch an antiquated, odious ſtruc- 
ture! it wants nothing but a ſur- 
rounding moat, and a draw- bridge, 
to make it paſs for the ancient a- 

bode of ſome giant of old. Aſk 
me not in what part of the coun. 
try this delicious manſion is fitu- 
ated, for I poſitively cannot tell you 
whether eaſt or ſouth : it is enough 


— 


effect more of natural ringlets, 
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that it is called Devonſpire- two hun- 
dred miles from the centre ofall gaity 


and diſſipation, from dear, dear Lon- 


don, from its delightful crowds, its 
26 enchanting maſquerades, operas, 
and, in ſhort, every thing in this 
world that is worth living for. 


It is true, I ſet out on this wiſe 


expedition with ſome little ſhare 


of ſpirits; as not knowing, but 


that the immaculate Lord Belford 
might, at length, be no longer in- 


vulnerable to the ſhafts of the little 
blind archer. To this purpoſe I 


had provided a moſt enchanting | 
habit for the journey (One would 


have thought it would have been 


11 irreſiſtible) a captivating hat and 
feather — my hair dreſt in the moſt 


raviſhing tafte, ſo as to appear the 


than 
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than of the effects of art; my fa- 
vourite coſmetic, the Venetian 
bloom water, had been pretty plen- 
tifully made uſe of, as you may 
ſuppoſe: in ſhort, as the poet fays, 
I was © arm'd at all points; and 
I believed no pretty fellow in the 
univerſe, but would haye told me 
at the moment that, | 


* Feat every part a winged arrow flew.” 


Thus, my dear, bent as 1 was 
on deſtruction, imagine my exceſ- 
ſive chagrin and ſhocking diſap- 
pointment, when, after our coach, 
on the evening of our arrival, had 
drove up an avenue of frightful 
old oaks to this horrid manſion, 
and I was preparing to give my 
hand, with a piercing glance, to 
the lord and maſter of it, who had 


B 4 come 


come to the ſide of the carriage 
would you believe it? would you 
think ſuch an apparent flight to 
my ſovereign beauty poſſible ? The 
Frigid wretch gave his hand to my 
mother, though her fair daughter 
fat next that fide he was ſtanding, 
Yes, Bella, he welcomed the old 
dowager to Belford Hall, and giv- 
ing her his arm, to aſſiſt her in 
hobbling up to the houſe, left poor 
Kitty and me to get out of the car- 
riage as we could. Ve Gods! was 

ſuch uſage to be borne? He juſt 
turned round his head, as we were 
following the curiaus pair up the 
ſteps into the dark great aukward 
hall, and condeſcended to ſay to 

Kitty, How do you, couſin 
0 Kitty ?” But to me only, © O, 
6 Miſs — 1 did not ſee you, 
* piv- 
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« I proteſt. Not ſee me I could 
at that moment have torn his eyes 
out. What cold contempt ! I was 
burſting with vexation, when, after 
paſſing through ſome dreary paſ- 
fages, his civil lordſhip handing 
my mother, at every ſtep crying, 
Take care, my good lady -I am 
« ſorry to ſee you ſo feeble.” — 
Ah, hang ye”—thought I—nay 
I did mak £1 muttered | it pretty 
audibly. 
At len gth we arrived at a very 
large tapeſtry-hung old-faſhioned 
parlour ; where were burning only 
two melancholy wax lights. Hea- 
vens ! what a diſmal appearance to 


me, who am conſtantly uſed to 7: 


brilliant Juftres, filled with dozens 
of blazing lights! At laſt my 
poor, decrepid, old mother (God 

| SS wel * 


: > * - 
* ” Pim tot p . 


9 take our own. ſeats.” 


e ras,” 


18. "HISTORY or LORD BELFORD, 


| help her) was ; ſeated her ridicu- 
tous nephew on a chair cloſe by 
her ſide, Kitty and 1 being left to 
Matters thus 
ſettled, the old lady entered into 
a long detail of her cough, her 
dropſical complaints , her aſthmatic 
diſorder, &c. all which his ſtupid 
lordſhip heard with much ſeeming 


pity and attention, without once 


caſting a ſingle glance towards your 
mortified Gatty. 

A filence, for about a Moment, 
betwixt the aunt and nephew en- 
ſuing, I ſnatched the opportunity 


to aſk him, if he had heard Seſtini 


in the laſt opera? 
«© Seſtini, madam ? (yes, the 


brute called me madam } « No—l 


* . had no time to Dear ope- 


Good. | 


W—_ I 


% Good heavens (I ſmartly re- 


plied) © I am amazed how you | 


«© amuſe yourſelf, my lord; are 


you not half dead with ennui? 


Here he affected a ſort of ſar- 
caſtic ſmile, but gravely anſwered, 


« We know nothing of that 


% faſhionable Mr LR in Devon- 


<:(hine;” 7 . 
I was going to reply, with my 
uſual archneſs, when my mother 
ſaid ſhe would take her Bardana 
drops. His lordſhip then roſe to 


pull the bell, in doing which, as 
he advanced to the lights, I had a 
full opportunity of ſeeing, at a 


much nearer view, his handſome: 
face, which, notwithſtanding his 
provoking behaviour, I muſt allow 
him. To confeſs the truth, never 
were ſuch eyes! And then his 


=Y 
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fine dark hair, which, I ſuppoſe, 


has not been dreſſed this age, and 


hung about his forehead. in diſhe- 
vel, ſet off, not a little, his manly 
countenance. This I generouſly 
grant him, cbagrined, almoſt to 
death, as I am. Oh, Bell, were 
four or five of us girls of fpirit 
and taſte, ſuch as Lucy Rivers, 
Lady Di Sprightly, and yourſelf, 
with Kitty and your now deſpiſed 
Gatty, the modelling of ſuch a fine 
young fellow in town, for one ſhort 
month, we ſhould make ſomething 
of him. We ſhould ſoon baniſh 
that frigid indifference, that filly - 
modeſty he now poſſeſſes. In ſhort, 
he wants rouſing, wantsanimating®. 
ments B very Fre, hat, Beg end hey 
may be often ufed by faſhionable ladies of the 


ton, like Miſs G——, the editor has more 
Selicacy thaw to commit to paper. 
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But to o proceed. Te the and 
evening. 
We fat down to a dapper as. 
| formal, though not quite ſo cold as 
his lordſnhip: after which, inſtead 
of a party at dear quadrille, what 
converſation do you think my pious 
mother and her /entimental nephew 
fell into? Even into a diſſertation 
on Hervey's Contemplations among 
the Tombs: and on Young's | 

Night Thoughts. Deplorable this, 
you will fay. Then were my old 
lady's eyes lifted up, in a devour 
exclamation, ** Good young man!” 
and, Nephew, that fine ſenti- 
* ment of yours is ſo like Biſhop 
„Kenn, that I am delighted with 
« it,” I was often ready to burſt 
with laughter, and began playing 
with a cork, dar want e thing 


2 > 
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tod ws: As to ſaying any thing, 
you know, child, I always chuſe 
to let religious matters quite alone. 
The /o clock, I thank my 
ſtars, now ſtruck ten. My lord 
aroſe—(deuſe take his ſolemn air) 
and approached my mother with a 
low voice.—T only heard My 
cuſtom always family prayers 
* =—no obj ection do Tow Tie to 
84 ſtay ? = 9 * 
Her ladyſhip preſſed b hand 
(pity ſhe is his aunt, Bell)—* By 
all means am quite delighted 

<«.—quite charmed n this re- 
« ligious regularity.” 

His lordſhip rang the bell : on 
the ſervant coming, he only _- 
Aloud, « Prayers.” | 

. Gueſs my amazement all this 
5 1 could never have ima- 
ö gined 
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gined any nobleman in England 
would be ſo lot to the beau monde 
as to have prayers (of all things) 
every night in his family. 
But now the door opened, and 
entered ſix footmen, with as many 
cuſhions and prayer books. Theſe 
were followed by aukward houſe- 
maids, cooks, &c. In ſhort, the 
whole tribe of ſervants now ap- 
peared, to the number of about 
_— 
I took out my lavender water; 
for you muſt imagine the ef luvin; 
which mult arife from ſuch a con- 
fuſed heap of ſervants (many of 
them of the lower order) was 
enough to turn one fick. But 
gueſs my aſtoniſhment, when now 
entered five or ſix of the ſtable- 
men. His lordſhip looked round 
= _ with. 


40 HISTORY or LORD BELFORD, 


with a kind of pious /crutinizing 
eye, to ſee who was abſent ; which 
| book would have been more 1 in cha- 
_ - racter, from an old canting Metho- 
diſt preacher, at the tabernacle in 
Moor Fields, than from a peer of 
the realm, young, rich, and hand- 
ſome. 

„Where,“ faid 0 lordhip, 
with a ſtern voice, * Is little Joe, 
« and Ben?” Theſe were no o- 
ther, it ſeems, than the two pofti- 
Hons. Did you Ever hear, Bell, 


any thing ſo horrid? Theſe fel- 


lows now entered: a goodly com- 


pany you will  fay. | My ſtars ! 


What a group! The entrance of 


_ theſe wretches reeking from their 


8 ſtable, was really tos much: I felt 


for my eau-de-luce ; but not hav- 
: ing it about me, deſired Kitty to 
give 
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give me her ſalts. Whether I 


aſked this. queſtion ſarcaſtically I 
know not, but my religious couſin 


gave me a penetrating look; and 


then, forſooth, we all, meaning 


ourſelves and the above creo, ſquat - 


ted down on our knees, when his 
lordſhip, kneeling with his velvet 

cuſhion on a table, on which was 
placed a large prayer book, began, 


in an audible voice, to read a prayer 


as long 3 20 4 Puritan 8 _ nn 


dinner. 
Some Seis, — dr 
on this occaſion, would, perhaps, 


have thought this pious young 
man in a Becoming attitude; his fine 
eyes turned up to heaven, and ſuch 
a figure” kneeling in the midſt of 


his numerous domeſtics and depen- 
Tn imploring bleflings'on all 
around 


— — — — — 
— — - — — - 
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around him; but, for my own 
part, I think he would have ap- 
peared to much better advantage in 
a crouded ball- room, blazing with 

wax-lights, dreſſed and powdered, 
and ſurrounded with a group of 
pretty fellows; or giving his hand, 
in the midnight dance, to your 
poor deſpiſed humble ſervant. But 
to proceed with this wretched, 
praying ſcene. I kneeled for orm s 
Jake, tis true, with the reſt; but 
amuſed myſelf, the whole time, 
with Jack Saunter's laſt Love Let- 
ter, which I ſecretly ſtole out of 
my pocket. | At length the farce 
Was over ; the mob of ſervants re- 
tired; and my devout mother ſig- 

nified her deſire alſo of retiring. 
I flew to ring the bell, and pur- 
paſty 5 on his lordſhip: s foot; 
*Þ | and, 


i repeat, be Lacy Belfard.. 
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hd; in recovering cnydebf in a 


| pretended half-fall, almoſt fell 


down in earneſt. Would you bc- 
lieve it ? The brute never offered 
his hand to aſſiſt me, but was all 
this time ſaying a number of kind 
things to my mother: to whom 
(on her woman arriving with can- 
dles) he bowed with ſuch a re- 


ſpectful air that I could have kil- 


led him. To Kitty and myſelf 


he coldly bade a good night, and 
turned directly into the parlour. 1 


was ready to burſt with vexation, 


and paſſed a ſleepleſs night: deten 
mined, however, if poſſible, not 
to give up this charming 2n/en/ib/e 

fellow! I muſt, and w#l, if fe- 
male cunning, which, it is ſaid, is 


equal to any, can effect it. I " 


Vas 
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You deſired me, at parting, to 
be very minute, and, moſt luckily, - 
I have an opportunity of ſending 
this by a ſervant-of ours, who is 

returning to London: ſo ſhall 
write on. Indeed, if I had not 
this opportunity of venting my 
pique, my reſentment, my un- re- 
turned affection, this enraged— 
this diſappointed heart of mine 
bl would burſt with vexation. 
1 The morning after our arrival 
. proving fine, I had formed a little 
ſcheme in my mind of deſiring his 
lordſhip to ſhew me ſome improve- 
ments in the park he talked of. | 
My intention was, to take a long 
*- k—to plead wearineſs—to hang 
on his arm—to be near fainting 
with fatigue : and a hundred pretty 


little languiſhing airs I ſhould have 
| practiſed 


a woos wan »» vo cw_ — - 


——— ww ow © 


7 
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| Heavens ! that this faint-like cou- 
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praftiſed on this occaſion. But no, | 

the horrid wretch abſolu tely re- 
fuſed to attend me. He had, he 
ſaid, letters to write; he expected 


his ſteward; he had fifty things to 


do. Was there ever ſuch a bear? 


The next day (being Sunday) 


and our old lady havin g recovered 
her journey, we were dragged, 


forſooth, into the park / ſbe hang- 
ing on the arm of this inſenſible) 
to ſee—what ? Why a large tem- 


porary building he has erected in 
the park, as a kind of cating-room, 
for thirty or forty peaſants, who 


are there crammed with beef and 


pudding every Sunday. 


This curious ſet of gentry were 


then all aſſembled round their long 


table, ſpread with the above fare. 


in 
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46 
ſin of mine could poſſibly i imagine 
it could be a matter of entertain- 
ment to ladies of the ton, to ſee a 
ſet of poor gormandizing wretches, 
devouring their food like ſo many 
cannibals 1 poſitively grew cx, 


whilſt his % lordſhip: affeed to 


be highly delighted with this /2w 
amuſement : and it was really ſur- 
feiting to hear him“ How do ye, 


„Goody Jackſon ? and how fare 


« ye, Gaffer this, and Gaffer 
10 that, and where is Tommy ? 


* and Ben, and little Phillis 15 


In ſhort, all the ragged chil- 


dren in the pariſh were * 
after. 


Oſtentation, all this, 3 
dftentation, that his pride might 


be gratified with the praiſes of all 
. the pd ner, and gafers in the 


re 
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neighbourhood ; e cried out in- 

ceſſantly . God bleſs your ho- 
« nour.” Heaven preſerve your good 

« lordſhip.” - Surfeiting ! My poor 
{imple mother diverted me of all 
things, however: She drew up her 
fat neck, caſt up heralmoſt dimeyes 
in a ſhort pious ejaculation, then 


ſqueezing her nephew by the hand, 


exclaimed, © O what a glorious : 


* fight 1! beſt of men, and charm- 
i ing young man. Wonder of this 
« wicked, vile age!“ As to the 
epithet of charming, it might with 
truth be applied to his dere, but | 


farther I ſay not. 


Silly pride having been now am- 


ply gratified, we ſauntered into the 
walks near the houſe, | FE 


„ And havin 7 nine times views the garden, 
In ER there 8 porbng worth a fartking, 


3 3 
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we all handel ſolemnly to the 
Aining- parlour, where we found the 
clergyman of the pariſh, and an old 
.country gentleman, who were 
come to dinner. I think ſo ſtu- 
pid a day I never ſpent. 
But what ſhall I do, Bell, mwith- | 
.out ſomebody to coguet with? This 
Devonſhire journey will ruin me 
for a wit. If I throw out an expreſ- 
ſion Juſt above common apprehen- 
hon, tis 4% upon the ſtupid cir- 
cle round me. 
1 Hah! what do I fee ? My | too 
handſome couſin walking with 
folded arms in the grove with mea- 
ſured. melancholy ſteps l He ſmites 
his breaſt. What can be the cauſe 
of theſe Lover-like appearances? 
I have indeed thought the fighs 
which ry . eſcape him, his 
fre- 


* 


a r eee 
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freguent abſence of mind, and his 
melancholy, have ſome cauſe. He 
loves my Bella: but Who? Aye, 
Lk there s the rub, as Hamlet 
ſays. He ſtops; he ruminates; 
and is now advanced almoſt under 
my window). I have a great mind 


to throw up my ſaſh, and aſk if he 
will take a walk this delightful 


morning. But, hang him, let him 


9 * * * > 
, E N 
2 1 9 
* = 


* 


Tueſday Evening, 


AT laſt 1 have ſeen two human 
beings : —a Sir George B. and 
his wefe have drank tea with us 
this afternoon. The man agreea-. 
ble enough: fine eyes, and good 


teeth, Lady B pretty, but 


pid. Perhaps you will here 
Th tage one nies woman cannot, 
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for her life, ſpcak well of another. 
I don't Know how it is, but I am 
ſure” I ſhall never like this lady 
B —. She ſutkles her children 
engage inſpects her family affairs; 
loves retirement; and is fond of 
bocks: in ſhort, is a. meer Lady 
Grace, as deſcribed i in the nn 
708 London. 
Vou may be couvinthd theſe old 
_ faſhioned accompliſhments by no 
means are agreeable to my taſte : 
but the huſband will do to flirt 
with in a rainy afternoon. He is 
lively; and whilſt my ſentimental 
mother and his infipid wife were 
engaged in a moſt ſerious diſcourſe 
concerning the proper management 
of children, the agreeable” baronet 
and I were engaged in a long con- 
verſation of the eme, ; Yor 


I find the man is muſical. 
5 . | When ] 


BA -- 
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When they were departed, -my 
mother began with—* What a 


« ſweet woman * His lordſhip 


ecchoed her, with the addition of 


—* She is, indeed, a pattern for 


„„ the whole ſex in the married 


« ſtate, Pity but Sir George had 


* ſentiment enough to deſerve _ . 
%a woman: but he is gay; I 


% hope * will, however, ſee his 


be errors. 


« Pray, my lord, (faid 1, with 


an arch enchanting ſinile) · what 


e does your lordſhip call gay? 
An unfortunate ſummons to ſup- 
per deprived me of the fine ſenti- 


mental ſpeech, I ſuppoſe, I ſhould 


have heard on this occaſion, joined 
with lamentations on the vices of 
this /ad age. Iam glad, however, 
we have been viſited by this one 
ſociable family : I ſhall often call 


C2 upon 


* - 


— 
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upon them in my morning walks, 
as their ſeat is _ near this ___ 


Ligen 7 * * * * 


* 


o md: ph. 251 
| Twrſday Mern. 


HA! ha! 75 1 ſhall ſplit my 
fides with laughing. I was fitting 
juſt now i in my mother's dreſſing- 
room, when Lord Belford tapped 
at the door. He came in with a 
moſt rueful face, and ſaid, a moſt 
vexatious affair had happened in 
bis family, and he knew not how 
to act in it. * 

Oh, Bell! N you have "A 


TS my mother at that inſtant ! She 
pulled off her ſpectacles; ſhe drew 


herſelf up, and, with all the ſage- 
| Like air of an adviſer, aſked what 
was the matter? * You terrify 
me, dear nephew; fay what has 
155 ee os 1 
« Nay, | 


8 
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« Nay, (ie _ I can ern 
« tel ee 

«© What!” aid L, 7 10 er 5 
« your lordſhip's fine ſeats burnt 
% down; any of your W 7 
broke and run away or- 
« No,” interrupted he, no- H 
thing of the kind—but ws. I 
am troubled at it.“ 
At laſt it came out and what 
do you think it was ?—Why, for- 
ſooth, his under butler, a married 
man had been guilty, it ſeems, 
of the horrid crime—of debauching 
the daughter o* a A as far- 
mer! 
13 e 1 50 18 as 
all !—Why the man was tired 
of his wife, and liked a pretty 
girl, 1 ſuppoſe, and where's the 
harm in that? tis all the ton; 

3 _ « the 


- 


- 
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ft! the fellow Has! taſte, I find, and 
« apes his betters.” | 
I was running on in this lively 

ſtrain, when both my old lady and 
his chaſte, pure, and immaculate 
| lordſhip, gave me a look of high 

09, 9h * 3 
Much wiſe talk on ;othe above 
ot fad event, as if it was either 
rare or wonderful, paſſed between 
theſe righteous folks. I was great- 
ty edified, you will not res by 
what followed. 1 

Juſt as his lordſhip was going 

"ot 5 of the room, J contrived to 
flip my ivory knotting ſhuttle i into 
his pocket, hoping it might, when 
diſcovered, have brought on ſome 
little romp, or flirtation: but no 

fuch thing: he inſtantly perceived 

hat 1 had N and calmly taking 


— 


— FB 


2 


* 


% 
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it from his 'pocket, returned the 
bauble, faying, with a kind of far- 
caſtie ſmile, What, do you fancy 


* 


vourſelf Omphale, and that you 
« ſhall teach another Hercules to 


« ſpin : No, no, N. % Gatty, 12 


6 


* 


will never on my e | 
bn promiſe y you.” 


O with what contempt was a this | 


farcaſm uttered ! For once in my 
life I, did bluſh, but it Was the 
bluſh o "indignation. 5 


When he was gone, the 40 | 


5 dowager began a a diſcourſe on my 
levity, I think was the word, and 


reproached me in very ſevere terms; 


cis. ic was a matter of g great 


2%, £4 


l myſelf on * ſubject of | 
an infamous ſeduction in a manner 


that ſRacked her. 


1 0 
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elaimed I) “ if you are going to 
95 moralize, I muſt run for it.“ 


This 1 accordingly did, and in- 
ſtantly flew into my cloſet, and be- 
gan ſeribbling thus far. 


F 37! 


What a ninny-bammer muſt this 
8 wo eft young fellow be, not to 
know that the circumſtance he ſo 
heavily complains, of, is. the very 
reigning and moſt faſhionable Jaux- 
Pas, if it be one, in the great 
world! My mother t too, with my 
' devity, indeed ! God help her | 


were ſhe to Hear out converſations J 


in town, Bell, among our fet, the 


| might then, probably, pull off her 
ſpectacles, and box the ears s of her 
fair daughter. | 


* 2 
14 5 
N 


I muſt 
; . * J 11 44 , . 
* * 1 * - 
* * 


* 
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1 118 now poſitively conclude 
this long epiſtle, as the ſervant. 
waits to convey it. Adieu then, 
pity .me for this dreadful ſolitude: 
in which I am immured, but more 
for the indifference of this infer; 
fible bord. 


- 


Ever, my Bella, yours, 


GATTY G—— 


7 : 
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"She 62 * to Mit Mebille, 
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on Belford Hall, Sunday Night 9 


7281 Ves! Bell, his lordſhip | 
can love, and fondly too, or 
I am much miſtaken. My eyes 
are now opened, and I ſee 700 
plainly, as the ſong ſays, 


44 To obtain his ſtabborn heart.” 


« 

I am now pretty certain I. have 
found out the cauſe of his melan- 
cCholy looks, bis deep fighs, and 
his folded arms.—I could tear the 
minx to pieces. His puritanical 
lordſhip, I find, is not very eleva- 


Zed in his amours, however, ſince 
a mere country girl, a ſervant in a 


farm houſe is the object of his 
| heart,— 


* 
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keart.—8l Y hypocrite as he is ! 
This poor girl, J ſuppoſe, he has 
debauched, and now #Heeps her 


ö ready at hand for his private plea- 


ſures in the above ſtation. Upon. 


my word, he manages cleverly, and 


I beg his pardon, for believing he 


was not ſo knowing in the vices of 
the great, as I now find him to be. 


— But to gan to this n 
—_ 
As the devil would gave it, is 


a "nothing! my mother propoſed go- 
ing to church. I would gladly 
have been left out of the party; 
but as J imagined there Weg be 
ſomething entertaining in the 


* 


fight of a group of country lads 


1 How readily does the vicious, mind judge 


at once the worſt! The virtuous heart is all 
candour, and imagines all others as good as 
itſelf, whilſt the former reverſes the. _ 1 


8 


8 \ 
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ad laſſes e in their Sun- 


day's attire, and. cooped up within 
the walls of an old Gothic ſtruc- 
ture, for the novelty's ſake, I 
made one in my lord's coach, who 


himſelf attended us: but little did 


I then imagine his motive for fo. 


doing, —Well, to the little pariſh 


church we went, and I really was 
very highly diverted with the ſun- 
burnt country bumkins, and ruddy- 
faced damſels around me. Wheg, 
as we were all ſtanding up with our 
books in our hands reading the | 
. Pſalms, L think they are called, of 


the pious. Chriſtian king David, 
my attention to the ſervice was in- 


terrupted by the appearance of a | 
voung woman paſſing cloſe to our 
pew, who was leading two little 
girls better dreſſed than the com- 


; AND; wass SOPHLA woe 


mon children were, and to whom: | 
by the pare of hes:dreſs,. ſhe 

her Hoſe was 8 a little | 
ſtraw: hat, and other things ſuita- 
ble. But, Bell, I think I never 
faw a finer girl, ſuch. bloom on her | x 
fair cheek ! That is, if it was na- he 
tural ;, fon I ſuppoſe, Bell, ele 


country girls, uſe art, ſometimes > 


in the. affair of complexion, as 
well as we London ladies.. __ 


The wench appeared in, ſome: 


confuſion, and held. down. her- 
head, as ſhe paſſed our pew, ſo 


that I only ſaw her profile, which. I 
muſt allow was lovely, as were her 


ſhape and air to exceſs. I wiſh. I 


emo - 


— 


could have ſeen her whole face: 

but the! at once went into a pew, 
and 1 faw . no more of her.— But, 
. heavens | [ How ſhall I deſcribe the: 


in a moment, became the colour of 
fearlet; a death- like paleneſs then 
ſucceeded; an univerſal tremor 
ſhook his frame; and his prayer- 
book was juſt Wer One his 
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emotions of his agitated lordſhip 
as ſhe paſſed us? His countenance, 


trembling hand. 


Et lord, have 1 at laſt found out your 
perit amour ® You can then Be ja 4 
cept We, eee 


my falts,” preſenting the bottle 
to him. This ſtill increaſed his 

confuſion, which 1 e 6 . ia, 
: malicious fatis faction. 105 


inder of the ſervice; but, after 
5 a molt tireſome diſcourſe from the 


Ah! ah — 1 y 00 


5 Was ſpiteful. enough to ſay, «Is 
% your Torii ill? Do ſmell to 


* I fat upon thorns during G re- 


1 * 


« of the Divine ö 
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pulpit, we were val lengtiy releaſed. 
I had hoped once more to have ſeen 


this paragon of beauty; but the 
inſtant the parſon had finiſhed his 


fleepy homily, his lordſhip con 


ducted us to the coach, ſo WT 


was diſappointed. 

We no ſooner drove off, his 
lordſhip fitting oppoſite to me, and 
1 fixing my eyes on his, than I 


degan: Upon my honour, there 


« is ſomething very entertaining 


and amuſing in theſe little coun- 
te try church aſſemblies. © 


. 


« Entertaining and amuſing 
ſaid he, very gravely,. "Oy ſurely, 
1 Miſs Gatty, that is a ſtrange 


© manner of exprefling yourſelf . 


© of an awful place of worſhip 


Ab, 
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| ble, and deteſtable hypocrite ! 


fingularly. pleaſing in. the appear- 


herbs in their boſoms. There was 


A nurſe-maid,, I ſuppoſe, to thoſe 


agitation returned; he ſtooped 


to his. noſe to conceal his riſing 


* 2 | : 
* — 
— — 4 


Ah, thought I, thou abomina- 
J mean, there is fomething 
ance of the young men and maids 


dreſſed in. their neat homeſpun at- 
tire, with their noſegays of ſweet 


one young girl I particularly no- 
ticed, ſhe was a beauty indeed | I 
think I never ſaw ſo fine a. creature. 


pretty children. ſhe. led in each 
hand.“ 


Ah, Bell. ! again his. lordſhip $ | 


down to. buckle * hoe, the 
pocket handkerchief Was applied 


Wakes, he then” thruſted, half his 


+ 
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body out of the coach to ſpeak to 
ſome farmer he: faw paſſing by: 
but theſe efforts to hide his confu- - 
fion would. not avail him. —Coop- 
ed up as we were in a Sach. * 
could not eſcape me. ene 
i 58 « Heavens !”; continued I, «If 
| 0 ſucha girl were in town, re 
; &« a rout; ſhe would make! Do 
5 [2 you. know, my lord, whoſe. 
T + children; thoſe . were the attend- 
« ed ? They were, the | ſweeteſt 
K little.) things 13 ever ſaw, and 
1 ſeemed above the common claſs. 
* K „They were prettily dreſſed too, 
d « a_proof that their. mother, ar 
8 cc their bandfome ao mult, have - $ 
dg i 1 1 88 


© K 7 : 
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cried; out en 2 ; ſudden, * What 
; 20 pretty 


3 


333 * 6 Ee 4 0 Oe — 2 ret 


i tation, replicd;**Phey 
<< belong to Mr. Hill, at the great 
farm, called the Elms. Hei is 


| 
. 
4 
N 
| 


ing his diamond” me round his 
"AF —— RP 


n farm houſe ! ! She would adorn 
a drawing-room.” * 


tery ; but we were both prevented 


"LOR D BxLFORD, 


40 pretey childierw are thoſe von 


4e are talking elan 
Her gracious nephew, after ſome 


% an excellent man, a very good 
% man; my De -vonſhire ſte ward.“ 

During this ſpeech his lordſhip 
was pinching his ruffles, and turn- 


4a "Y 


TA £ 
7 


archly, '* that duch a ae” "git 
4 ſhould only” be'a nurſe-maid in 


TH 


Kitty, who faw how matters 
went, joined with me in my rail- 


from longer oying his lordſhips 
confub 0 on 
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confuſion, by my mother's being 
ſeized with a violent fit of cough- 
ing, which laſted till we arrived at 
the hall. —All dinner time he ap- 
peared wonderfully penſive, abſent, 


and not a few ſighs eſcaped him : 


In ſhort, he was ſo little himſelf, 


that when I deſired him after din- 


ner, to fill me a glaſs of white | 
wine, he gave me claret : and when 
I aſked for a golden-pippin , he gave 
me a pear. I begged him to reach 


| me my gloves in the window, and 
he grayely TREE: me the new!- 


paper. 


e derful,” exclaimed I, laughing, 
* what ails you, my lord? You 
«ae, methinks, to-day, ſtrange 


ly abſent!“ He ſeemed con 5 


founded, but ſaid not a word. 
Sunday 


In the name of all that” s Won- 


: % 1 
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Sunday Evening, 
AFTER teathis evening, when 
we were ſitting moſt deplorably 
ſtupid picking our fingers, (a Sun- 
day in the country is dreadful) my 
mother began yawning, ** Pray, 
+ nephew. did not this ſteward, 
ve this farmer of yours, at the 
40 Elms, marry Molly Finch, 
cc daughter of my old play-fel- | 
« low, and my mother 8 nurſe, 
« at South Green ? I have a kind 
17 of confuſed notion, when I was | 
<« ſome years ſince on a viſit here 
« to my brother, the late lord, of 
c the talk of the wedding. Sure 
« 1 ſhe muſt be much younger 
* than her huſband ; for I remem- 
« ber him when I was quite a Sir 
1 What ſort of woman is ſhe ?” 


. An amiable woman, return- 
5 ed 


anp Miss so HA wooDLEY, 69 
ed her nephew, and makes an 
6 excellent wife. She is, madam, 
« as you obſerve, much younger 
than my old ſteward. Before I 
« went abroad I often uſed to call 
there, that i 1s, as you well know 
„ ſome years ſince.” | 

O thou vile one, thought T: thou 
wolf in ſheep Fo | + ons 
think, continued my mother, x 
4] ſhould take ſome notice of 
this young woman; her mother 
I was very fond bf in former 
days; I will fend her ſome lit 
tle preſent.” 

I give you this filly converſation, 
Bell, as it leads to > ſomething | in- 
tereſting. | 

Wd rejoined my | 
codſiderate couſin, *©* they are 
or greatly above "OO pecuniary | fa- 
«© yours, 


cc 


c 


-. 


« 
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« favours. They live in a moſt 
"y * plent! ;ful manner, though not in 
* a penteel ſtyle; and go on in 
« the farming way, though, they 

cc could buy half the petty. coun- | 
4 try 'ſquires in Devonſhire.” 

„% That I ſhould ſuppoſe,” in n- 
terrupted I, if they can afford 
« to keep ſo very ſmart a . 
„„ | | 
At theſe laſt words down once 
more ſtooped his lordſhip to adjuſt 
his ſhoe-buckle. How lucky for 
him that it ſhould want any ad- 
juſtment at that very critical mo- 
ment! 

A ſudden P Koc me, 
which; however, I did not chuſe 
then to communicate; but I fol- 
lowed my mother into her dreſ- 


ſing- room, when ſhe retired for 
the 


the igel And now; ay Yo x 
ſhall hear my little ſcheme. 
Dear madam,” ſaid I, in af 

; kind 2 voice as I could aſſume, 
how good you are to talk of 

making a prgſent to the daugh- 
« ter of your old nurſe! I love to 
i ſee the deſcendants of worthy 
© .ſervants/ rewarded : it ſhews a 
good heart in the giver. Though 
© theſe people at the Elms are ſo 
*. rich, I ſuppoſe there can be no 
| © impropriety in offering the chil- 
* dren ſome little matters as.a 
* preſent.” Sweet little dears ! I 
5 think I never ſaw two ſuch 
pretty children in my life. Do, 

« dear mamma, let Kitty and I, 
one of theſe fine mornings, take 
* a walk, and carry them a few 
5 Toger-phumbs, and a paper of 

Ss Loy ſwoet- 


— 


KI 


4 


- 


«© ſweet - meats, if nothing elſe: 
<« jt will be ſome little amuſement 
* to ug: and then, you know, we 
* ſhall ſee what kind of woman 
* this Mrs. H Hill is. Should to- 
% morrow: morning turn out fine, 
% and you; deareſt wadam, 1 
c c of it, we will” go. Aab ply. 9 
„ Approve of it, my Gatty | 
| ſhe replied, delighted with my pro- 
poſal ; why I greatly commend 
« your generous intention. Now 
you pleaſe me, child; and the | 
good lady kiſſed my cheek. 
13 ſaid I, „we will go 
"66, to-morrow. | Kitty, we will 
1. eram our pockets with an aſſort- 
«<<. ment of trinkets for the chil- 
„ "i 
EY on delight me, my dear,” 1 
1 my e mother. Gatty, 
. you 


5 | 


3 


i every form. 


AN: t r Bu ee. 73. 


= « pape s generous. + ich if. you. = 


| « Mg 


by Wore £9 exert iti 03 
wg Ves, madam, Ii am patyrally | 
i of g See 9 
« love; it in, 90557 0 ode, and in | 
A / 1613 
I here, gave. pretty largo gulps; 
As dy, Tow nly fays, in the play >. 
for, 1 wil 1 own to you, that my; 
motive to viſit, the Elms as not 
purely from the dictates of ben Ll 
velence to 5 the, children, oth 
mothers, but merely to; gratif N 
ſecret paſſion. of p1quez.. and ( 


riofity 1 have. to, ſee if this . gu] | 


; 4 LEE A ol Tt; x7 
i991 dns avad Iiw vol. 


I am pretty deetdn hat if hal 
the good actions in th is world. nd 


which are ſo often exto fled ed as | kel, wh 
were thoroughly examined, WE 


Vox. It, D - ſhould 2 


* . 
% 
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ſhould find, at the bottom, a mo- 
tive for them not much ſuf perior 
+ to mine in this intended viſit. 
bi Believe" me, my friend; efivy. and | 
| malice are ſtrongly interwoven in 
che nature of human-kind, and ö 
that even the beſt of our actic ns 
have their riſe in ſelf-loye. "Bu 
a truce with reflection, f kot Jou 
know I hate 3 
My old lady and 1 parted, the 
beſt friends in the world; and to- 
Fi: morrow I will ſee what Kind of a 
theature" it is, chat Has been cap a- 
ble of working a miracle on the 
heart of my inanimate couſin. 
You will have another letter by 
-the next poſt, therefore: adieu for 


the 12 and believe me ever 


QA * 2 j #* 
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LETTER XVIL 
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9 5 Belford Hall, Monday: 


Of? ! my Bella, I have made a 
diſcovery worth a kingdom! 
I have been almoſt ſtupified with 
amazement, and can hardly collect 
my ſcattered thoughts ſufficiently 
to give you an account of the cauſe, 
Your aſtoniſhment will be as great 
as my own, when I tell you that 
this ſervant girl at the Elms, this 
poorwenchi in her brown ſtuff gown, 
round- eared cap, and ftraw hat, is 
no other than that envied beauty 
Sophia Woodley, who made ſuch 
a rout: in town about two winters 
ince, and was eſteemed by the men 

D 2 as 


76 nisronr or "LORD " BELFORD, 


as the paragon of all earthly per- 
fection. You will doubt: this in- 
telligence, I ſuppoſe: but it is 
Fact, abſolute fat. I know her 
face and perſon well, having ſeen 
her often, and played with her at 
the fame card tables. u, muſt 
| remember her too — She was with 
2 Miſs Granby. You muſt alſo 
remember that ſhe eloped, in a very 
diſgraceful manner, from the wor- 
thy family where ſhe was in town. 
At is impoſſible for any one who 
has ſeen her to be miſtaken, as a 
ſmall mole, which ſhe has on her 
right cheek, is a mark not eaſily 
over looked, and of which the 
dainty Lord Prim once quaintly 
aid, I vow and proteſt, that 
7 Lutle mole on her cheek is ra- | 


IN | 
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wiſhingly. 'Faweet, becauſe it is aged. 
in a pretty dimple.' |, 
But to begin with: the, Berri 
morning's adventure. Not one 
ſyllable did I ſay to my hypocriti- 
cal couſin (whoſe whole ſcheme I 
now ſee plainly) of my intended 
viſit, for obvious reaſons. O how” 
Texecrate him! Upon my word 
the man has taſte I find! A So- 
phia Woodley indeed! Don't you 
admire his contrivance? Tou fee | 
ſhe eloped with im; and he, by 
fly ways and means, got her into- 
this farm in à difguiſe. Very 
convenient, and ready at hand, it. 
muſt be acknowledged. But ta 
goon with my ſtory. „ 
Kitty and I took our morning's 
walk, and ſoon arrived at the old ; 
gothic. ſtructure called the Elms. 
DI ** 


8 nsroxr OF LORD verre, 


11 is ſituatec in A moſt romantic 


ſpot, by the fide of a wood. A 
more ſolitary retirement his pious 


= |: lordſhip could not have found for 
is private pleaſures. We entered 


= the door of this frightful old man- 
ion, where the firſt object that 
| - preſented itſelf, was the lady in 
5 queſtion, ſitting at her ſpinning- 

| wheel, with the children playing 
| round: her *. She ſtarted at our 
| entrance, «haps we” did not ſo much 
| as knock at the door. You may 
imagine ſhe was not a little ſur- 

priſed at our ſudden. appearance, 

and was going to riſe. F 


=” 5 is Rs ar calls in counties far re- 

| mote from the mettopolis, to employ even the 
upper ſervants, at leiſure hours, at the ſpinning- 
g wheel; nay the induſtrious miſtreſs herſelf, of 
a > farm: houſe, 3 is often lo employed. 0 


ce Sit 


E 
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{+56 Ba ſtill at your wheel young 
1 woman,” ſaid * 1 ſhall like 


« to ſee you ſpin. I fixed my 


eyes inſtantly, and ſtedfaſtly, on 
her face, and then ran up to Kitt 


and whiſpered, Is it rouge? 


_ I amall amazement. (ſaid he 

«, in my ear) don't you know her ? 
1 Why it is Miſs W oodley, the 
1 "friend, of Miſs. Granby. —Hea- 


% vens l, what can this mean? 
That inſtant my eyes were 


opened. Her confuſion on this 
oecaſion was beyond. ideſcription-: 


M hung; her head, and, thinking 

ſcape our notice, ſaid ſhe 
i go and acquaint her miſtreſs 
of our. being there : but I was de- 


termined, fully to enjoy her con- 
fuſion, . and that ſhe ſhould not 


ſir till 1 had amply gratified my 
D 4 incli- 


| 
| 
| 
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inclination of talleing farther to 
her. By nv means, fald I, 
* don Pied from 5 uf Wheel. Pray 
4 (continued I to- a ſervant who 
V luckily entered the room) ac- 
* quaint: Mrs. Hill, that lady 
8 at Beſford Hall (L laid 
. 4 Recht emphaſis on the word 
* Befer) deſires to be kindly 
remembered to her, and that her 
daughters have called e 15 
44 and ber litele family.“ 
| ſelf into a r al- 
1 moſs vicathlets with this aftoniſh- 
- Ing; and moſt vexatious diſcovery: | 
: for the ſmalleſt idea no of gain- 
I ing lord Belford muſt 'neceffarily 
vaniſh, as the ' faſcinating charms 
| of a Sephia Woodley muſt hong, 
| and deeply engage him. I was de- 
3 Erinned,s a to enjoy her 
ſhame. 
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aa — Accordin gly 1 ſeated 
myſelf directly oppoſite to her, as 
cloſe as poſſible; when, leaning 
over her wheel, and ſtaring full 
in the witch's face, with all the 


ſteadineſs of a woman of breeding, 
began: Pray how long, young 


« woman, have you lived in this 
« farm Vou ſeem to be fitter 


for a chamber-maid's place, than 


% to be a meer drudge in a houſe 


of ſo much buſineſs... Will 


% you come and live with me ? 
ec You will find a London life 
f4 much more agreeable than being 
“ buried alive here i in Devonſhire. 
I give good wages.” > 
| I have no doubt, my Bella, bas 
Sophia Woodley. ſufficiently-recol- 


lected me, as her confuſion was 


breat; : yet ſhe: anſwered with an 
1 air 


— 


* or LORD A . 


air of dignity i in her manner, that 
I own was becoming enough, 
knowing who ſhe was, though it 
but ill ſuited with her dowlas 
apron, and her coloured ſilk hand- 
kerchief round her hated neck. 
I amobliged to you madam,” 
. were the words, but I am quite 
fatisfied with my preſent ſituation.” 
—Ah! who doubts it, thought I, 
and immediate] y continued my 
„ Ns | 
Vou have your pleaſures, 
£ your little innocent recreations 
here, I ſuppoſe. ' You would 
* not, I dare fay now, Mrs. Betty, | 
. or whatever your name is, leave 
= Devonſhire "iy © be mae a 
« dutcheſs PPT yoo 
" Kitty, with great vivacity, re- 
plete me, There ba fireet-heart 
1 4 in 


N 


irt 
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. in hb caſe, ſiſter, 1 doubt not. 
Perhaps ſome farm ner's ſon in 


« the mate 3 f ” "Tote 
en ſhepherd Fiatn thatk attends Mrs. 


« Betty to the wake and fair at 
1 HI good. Is it not ſo, Mrs. 
Betty d: * peering in wake ace 
| at the time: E 04 in 


She Was jut going ro anſwer, 
and 1 thought with ſome ſpirit, 
when now Mrs. Hill made her ap- 


peatance. She came down ſtairs, and 


had been appatently dreſſing 8 berſelf 


on this unexpected viſit of ours. 
| She is're: 


and received us. very decently. 


ly a pretty youn gwoman, 


Ws told her my mother's meſſage, 
and the was full of her gratitude. " 


She then conducted us into what 


ſhe called her parhur a little 


5 room ſo dignifjed, [ imagine, from 


C its 


of 


oh HISTORYOF. LORD! BROPORDL. 


its chimney-picce being decorated 
with a few, China tea- cups, and 

| the room itſelf hung round with 
ſome old raoth-caten es- 
eval with the flood. 19561 
, Polly,” faid — — no 

to Miſs . cedley, << 4 © take the. chil- 

_ «« dren into the carden—they, will 
« only if they ſtay, make a ngiſe.” 
Ag 1 wanted to get Mrs. Hill 
alone, being g dete rmined to gain 
my ends on this Polly if poſſible, 
we retired, as, 4, have. ſaid. to this 
ſame parlour, where, after ſoon 

| being ſeated, 1 gan, as. follows. 5 
Js Mrs. Hill, you. have a lovely 

4. ſet of children; but do ou 
AG; know who . eh - have e 


1 them 3 OS 
be Madam !” 5 e the in in 


K 


aur ſurpriſe, + 5 But, to ef. 
a | 0 ( dear 


M 


4 0 
85 
* 


dear Bella, fays. ſhe, and ſays I. 
Iwill give you our dialogue Wit 
out thoſe monoſyllables. | 
IU. G. You e 
« cuſe good Mrs. Hill, my enter - 
« ing. abruptly, on this matter 
« but the friendlbip my excellent | 
3 and your fa- 
mily, induces and authoriſes me 


AND, une SOPHLA, woonLer. 


1 ” (4 * k 
* 2 


« ſo to do. In few words then, do 


6c 72 know who this young per- 
ſon is, Who attends Wel weet 


1 


1 * childrep Ne IEP ofd4y Noc err 


Mrs. Hill. Zuid « She, wa ach 
14 recot d to me, madam, 


% 44 


« * by, the poor. but good people 


8 where ſhe lodged, and has hi- | 
* therto hehaved.in a manner that 
makes me vals her highly.” 5 
Nh rs for —_ _ 


— 3 


H | | 12 t 6 


! 
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(ee the world as worthy as Sark: 
4 but let me undeceive you in 
* this particular — ge aſſured 
8 ae b Zreatly im pete on 

eis no country y girl, vie a Mis 

* "Woodley Gs London © lady — 
« you underſtand me. She was 
upon the town a long time. 

90 MH: Hill. Upon the town, 

oy — pun or bend * 

OY 1 87 upon the town, Em : 
4 W the reigning: beauty of the 

«town. I don't' fay the was' ac- 

« ally in keeping); but ſhe acted 

1 48 badly, f fo "the ran off with a 

24 gentleman, in à moſt diſgrace 

« ful manner, fror Hier friends: 

OP no katrimony in- the cafe, 1 
| Mm aſſure 70 Wand now, for ſooth, 


* '« ſhe 


4 
- 
: F 


AND 11188 vorn w6oDLEy. 87 


cc 1 has the aſſurance to ies 
« herſelf on vou, an innocent 
46 good woman as you are, for an 
« inoffenfive —_ girl. O you 


ce kriow not, Mrs. Hill, the 
te wickedneſs of this fad finful 


« age! As to the identity of her 
% perſon J have no doubt; but 1 


aver, and my fiſter here knows i it 


to be true, that what 1 tell you is 
„fach. I cannot bear” (raiſing 


* 


6 my voice) that your worthy 


« huſband, and your innocent ſelf, 
| * ſhould be impoſed on, in this 
„ moſt ſcandalous manner, and 
« this it is > that induces me to 
ec © ſpeak.” S001 12 
Mr. B 12 „Her be con- 
«© duct with me has been ſo very 
6 good, in all reſpects, that 1 
bes ry quite overcome with aſto- 


„ niſnment 


. * : g 
# TAI RF TN LO EEE APE At MERGE Tobias. AS. not 4 oh ge a 465») £ 
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" niſhment at hat vo tell me. 


" But I hope 1 

| Miſs G——. 6 Nay, 3 if 
4 . you doubt, my, veracity, I am 

WW. e ready to tax her with her diſ- 
«©, guiſe, to her face, if you pleaſe to 

« call her into your parlour, I 


« am not one that would defame 


a young creature 's cbaracter for 


<< the univerſe, without, the plain. 


6c eſt progs I deteſt ſuch an 
« action. 0 35 Neu (ORNO7 

© Much. more of this converfation 
pak, when, having ſufficiently done 
Mrs. Polly s. buſineſs, I thought it 


high time to depart:—I accor- 


dingly looked at my watch. | 

.<<Heavyens,, Siſter (exclaimed) 
1 ve have 
: with go 
4 be too late to dreſs. for dinner! 
rrSenciia e 


4 


en; chatting. ſo Jong 
| xd Mrs. Hill, we ſhall 


W7-:. 
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« Weltcontinued riding) you will 
make what 2% y Pleale of the 
0 information T have given ven you, 
«Mrs. Hall And fo, after 
many Curtfies bn the good Wo- | 
man's ſide, we took our leave, and 
hurried home a8 faſt as we '&buld, | 
my Heart ready to burſt” with {e-. 
If chit veration. I Was indeed fo 
Sttated witty my difcoyery,” that 
N I had entirely forgotten my pre. 
tended ertand t to the children; * as it 
|; had never once entered my bead to *. 
J dikribäte among” chem the mall | 
preſentsI had eres for the pur- 
„ poſe, fo much had this momen- 
cous affair of waa n en- 
groſſed my ſoul. | 3 
Jam much W with my i 
morning work, however; as the 1 
A 9 be, the fine lady 
will 7 


0 1 0 4 
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will be ſent Hacking from tlie Elms: 

I his iy lordſhip chooſes to keep 

her in any ather place, — be it fo: 

for the preſent I enjoy a gloomy 

kind of ſatisfaction in the fteticn 
« I have 1 


Vou may be co 


/ 


© .nvinced, ..m 

dear, 8 deſired Mrs. Hill. not bh 

mention my name in this matter, 
as I do not chuſe to be ſeen, i in * 


at all. x > 4 % 22425 


e are all to dine to-morrow at 


2 1 


5 Sir George. 1 8: lady. B— — 13 
amoſt inſipid being; Ps Kitty : and 
= for a mere walk, often, call on 
her. Auen, for th preſent; and 

| believe, LD n 


* 


118 


ven muck: yours, 


s 


* » "2 oC is. Af 
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: u Sophis Woodley, to Miſe Harrier Granby, 


at Liſbon. : 
? 2 : 4 1 4 . . 
| 1 74 1 5 
. | 


g 


we Elms, o og. 30. 


19 


M dear Harriet, | _ 
- moſt vexatious little PA's wa 


ms of my re- 
moving from a fituation i in which I 


have enjoyed much. ſweet content, 
Be not however alarmed, my friend: 


nothing has happened very | dread- 


Jul. But not to keep my. Harriet 


in ſuſpenſe— ſome fine London la- 


dies are viſiting at the ſeat of lord 
; Belford in this neighbourhood. 8 
I ſaw them at church on Sunday 


aſt, but the enormous calaſhes, in 
which. 


has happened; and which, 1 
fear, will be the 


9289 
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which their heads were buried, 
prevented my perceiving their 
faces. Their names I, had not 
Fed, but 1 was not to remain long 
in my ignorance: for, on Monday 
laſt, as I was fitting at my ſpin- 
ning-wheel, two young ladies 
founced at once into the room;. 
Aid I immediately from their fan- 
taſtical drefs, imagined them to 
be thoſe I Had ſeen at chürch. 1 
was s "ring up to receive them, 
her with a moſt infolent air, ac- | 
# dompanicd. with a laugh, one 
W ꝛhiſpered to the other fomething 
about ronge, and ſtared- de cd | 
on me at the time. 2 2 
Vou will imagine my aſtoniſhment 
at ſuch  unparelleled rudeneſs. They 
men gave me to underſtand, that 
i ee bones 913 JH they 


* 


AD 1166 30 A woopLers og! | 


is: were e the daughters of lady 
Degas then at Belford Hall, and 
called to ſee Mrs. Hill, whom. ER 
ſeems their mother knew.” 
At the name of GI wart, 
and looking ſtedfaſtly in the face of 
this affected girl, inſtantly- recel- 
lected her to be that N infuffe⸗ 
nbly-bold Miſs G, whom, 
if you remember, we uſed ſo often 
to try to avoid in public. * As you” 
know her character, you will ima 
gine my concern and aſtoniſhment 
at this diſcovery. A thouſand 
fears at once ruſhed into my mind,” 
if ſhe ſhould as ealily recollect me, 
as I had her; as ſuch a recollection, 
on her part, might be attended 
with the moſt dreadful conſe- 


quences to 0" in diſcovering t the” 


ra place 
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place of my concealment.* She 
is, as you may remember, looked on 
as a moſt dangerous, «ito Girl, 4 
But to proceed. acts 
With an air inſolent Lan ex- 
preſſion , ſhe ſeated herſelf directly 
oppolite me, and behaved in ſo im- 
pertinent a. manner, that it was ap- 
parent her deſign in coming wa 
only to inſaut me. It was evident 
from her conduct throughout, 
though ſhe endeavoured to conceal | 
it, that ſhe quite recollected my 
perſon. In the midſt of my con- 
fuſion on this occaſion, and her 


he fears af our moſt virtuous heroine were 
natural and well. founded; for. he knew, 
though the cobld f not impart that circumſtance E 
Harriet, vas well acquainted 
with the vile libertine on , whoſe account ſhe 
had left her amiable friend, and the imagined, 
doubtleſs, this pert girl would inform him 
where © the v Was N . N 


cruel 


cruel raillery gl. yr : ſweet. miſtreſs. 
entered the room, and happily rel 
cued me from farther” perſecution, 
by conducting her rude viſitants 
into our patlo 7 Hereſ it ſeems; 
Mis G had the matchileſs 
cruelty. to arraiguomy conduct in 
terins that I. fudder to think ef. 
The bartieukere T rel from Mrs. 
E . un f t 2875 
What could inttigere this flan⸗ 
derous\ woman to vilify, in' this out- 
rageous manner, an innocent per- 
fon, is really beyond comptehen- 


„ clermore defeats its own Purpoſes, 
W, 19 AY tien 33 „en 
a. *Thoſe a ae bays ſuppreſſed, a 
ra needleſs, . the reader having already been in- 
formed of them, he lett ding thi 
d, em, in the letter prece ing this, 


from Miſs W to- her confidential RS * 
AMD FYCED . Y | (465 433 N 
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fion : but, however,” as malice” 


ſo, 


Giirithe preſentin ve, tl 

jr peg ag it was: owls to be, 
fell to the ground for the know- 

| ledgoio my real name, to my be- 

loved; miſtreſa, was, no ſecret to 

her: it being long ſince, on her 

«queſtioning me of my birth, with 


the utmoſt tenderneſs, that I. re- 
vealed it to her. And further, 


that I had known even an exalted 
Nation ; and that I had been 
obliged, . from the moſt honourable 
motives, to quit a friend es to 
me chan life. In 
excepted of. ſome. concerned, the 
knows my hole Kory... 1 
Mrs. Hill tells me ſhe did indeed 
ſhew- Sreat /ſurp#1je at the aſtoniſh- 
ing account of the baſe Miſs G-, 
but that At proceeded. ſolely from 
the cager malice, | and apparent 
, pie 


&} 


ite 


the matchleſs boldneſs, the ridicu- 


cruel malice of theſe fine toun bred 


and dreſs, She then flung her- 4 


ſtraining me to her gentle boſom, 
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ſpite of the wicked traducer; that 
ſhe ſaw and heard enough to create 
both her wonder and deteftation; + 
that ſhe was loft im amazement at 


/ EIA. r 
Ko: 1 ren 
r EEE ws Ries © 8 


lous airs of affectation, the fantaſti- 
cal dreſs, and, above all, the mean, 


j 


* | G 
* nt L wy _— 8 


ladies, as ſhe termed them. Mrs. 
Hill, who is a woman of plain 
good underſtanding, further faid, 
that had it not been for the re- 
ſentment ſhe felt, ſhe could have 
laughed heartily, when they were 
gone, at the ridiculous fi gure they 
had appeared in, both in manner 


kind arms round my neck, and 


declared, not - the whole world of 


fine ladies united, could ever make 
Vor. II. E her 


| 98 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


her believe me unworthy: that the 
vonour of having (her own words) 
Such a young lady as Miſs Woodley 
in her family, was a + heppinaſs ſhe 
was proud of. E: 

Here I US" remark, ſhe bo 
295970. me with the utmoſt reſpect 
from the time I. acavered my 
real name. 

Ah, returned . my Greet 

"AS friend, we muſt part notwith- 
«© ſtanding. See you not the ne- 
“ ceſlity of it? This baſe woman, 
, as her malice (the cauſe of 
«© which heaven only knows) is ſo 
% virulent, will never leave the 
«© matter here: ſhe will reveal my 
5 hiding-place, when ſhe returns 
* to town, and then, then I muſt 
«© be undone for ever! 


* Here we both wept.—*In- b 
goo | CRT deed, 
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ve ak SPY 1 ſhe cried, 1 can- 


% not part with you.” 
After, however, much converſa- | 
tion on this ſtrange viſit, and my 


| dreadful, and really very neceffary 


fears of its conſequences, | I at 
length brought the dear woman to 
ſee the neceſſity of my being re- 

moved from, hence. Moſt ſevere 
Sophia, for I love her very affei- 
onately : and the dear little things, 
the children, how ſhall I. leave 
them? But it muſt, alas! be fo! 


HY 10S), [21S * 


My worthy friend, my amiable 
miſtreſs, has juſt been imparting 
a ſcheme for me, which ſhe thinks 
will be the ſafeſt protection I can 
poſſibly have. 


21 c Since 
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|  *«« Since” the. cried, bitterly 
a fighing, « we muft part, lady Wor- 
„ thy continued the kind wo- 
man, has long wanted a young 
„ lady for her companion. My 
5 ſiſter has been many years her 
e houſe-keeper, and J am certain 
« will contrive this matter to fa- 
<« tisfaction. Her ladyſhip lives in 
% Somerſetſhire, ſhe is goodnels 
* itſelf. O Miſs Woodley,” ſhe 
was pleaſed to add—* ſhe will be 
delighted with you. Her cha- 
% racter is far, far beyond my 
«© poor deſcription. There you 
* will be in moſt honourable 
e hands. Dear heart, I am 1 
& glad 1 thought of lady Worthy! 
« What ſay you, do you like the 
«« propoſal?” 
Fa 113 am . pleaſed with it, 
133 returned 


_ 


4 


N 


- 


ed 
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returned I.“ and. beg. it may be 

* put in execution as ſoon as 

poſſible. | 

« Well,” —faid ſhe, a” 7 will 
« ſend little. John over to-morrow” 
« with a letter on purpoſe, to my 
« ſiſter, who ſhall propoſe you 
* to lady Worthy.—O ſhe i is the 
beſt of women!“ 

Thus, you ſee, my Elievice. 


Heaven does not deſert me; I 


truſt J am ſtill its care. —I will 

not cloſe this- epiſtle till we hear 

the event of little John's embaſſy... 
% 8 

fv Friday FIN 

I have joyful news, my dear, to 


impart, This good lady Worthy, 
it ſeems, is ſo well pleaſed with 


the account given of me by her 


— . — — 
— V —— —— — 
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houſe- kee per (who I ſhould tel 
you has been often here ſince my 
reſidence at the Elms, and always 


expreſſed a friendſhip for me) that 


ſhe is impatient for me to come; 
and on Monday next I am to ſet 
out on this expedition. 2 Lady 
Worthy is pleaſed to fay, with re- 
gard to the qualifications ſhe hears 
I poſſeſs, that I am the very kind 
of young perſon ſhe would wiſn 
to retain in the capacity of a com- 
panion. _ 

And here, my "IS. I ſhould | 
tell you, that Mrs. Hill, in her 
recommendatory letter, was obliged 
to reveal my former rank of life, 
that my education, and talents, 


| might not appear contemptible: 


as to have been recommended as 


— —— 


a 9 for this lady. — ho 
18, | 


9 3 
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is, I underſtand, a very accom- . 
pliſhed woman, — merely as a 


nurſe-maid from a farm-houſe, 


would have been an abſurdity. nk 


hall, however, retain» the name 


of Martin, leſt, by any accident, wal 
ſhould be diſcovered. 

My excellent friend, Mrs. Hill, 
kindly fays, ſhe is glad ſince we 
muſt part, that ſhe ſhall ſee me 
ſometimes '; for which purpoſe. 
ſhe intends often to come, ſhe tells 
me, to South-park, —the name, 
I find, of lady Worthy's ſeat, about 
forty miles from hence. May 


this convincing direction of an 


Almighty providence be productive 


ol felicity! and ſurely, to be under 


the protection of futh a lady is a 
deſirable circumſtance in a criti- 
cal ſituation like mine. —1 ſhall, I 

4 find, 
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find, have many leiſure hours, 
they will often be dedicated to. 
my deareſt Harriet, and ſhe may 
depend on hearing, as ſoon as 
poſſible, how I ke my new ſitu- 
ation: adieu, then, till I am fixed 
in 2 it, —and believe me 


ever, ever yours, 
moſt faithfully 
| SopurA Wooprxr. 


P. S. Notwithſtanding the fortu- 
nate circumſtance of removing to ſo 
excellent a perſon as lady Worthy, 
yet, my dear, I feel a ſadneſs at 
my heart, — a langour on my ſpi- 
rits.—I ſigh, an involuntary tear 


| often ſteals down my cheek.— 


How ſhall I be able to tear myſelf 
FE —＋— 
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com this dear 8 — Theſe 
ſweet children too: they no doubt 


add to the cauſe of my prongs 
lowneſs. N 
„ Ah! Sophia (you ery) is there 
40 no other ea . 


M 


—— 7 
— ar, — — —— — — — 
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| Miſs s Soph Woodley, to 8 Harriet Granby ; 


lightful and hoſpitable manſion of 


| eaſy dignity, and unaffected good- 
neſs of diſpoſition, blended i in one 
perſon. As I know your little 


* 


i deavour to be as minute as I can; 
but I cannot pretend to deſcribe 
what I felt on my departure from 


- 


Fo ri? 


LETTER x. 


South Park, 3 night, 

Am impatient to acquaint my 
deareft friend, that I arrived 
fafe, on Monday night, at the de- 


the admirable lady Worthy, with 
whom I am charmed. Never did 
IT ſee more ſweetneſs af manners, 


heart 1s beating with anxiety to 
hear how I was received, I will en- 


the 


0 — ( D we 
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the Elms, that calm abode of ru- 
ral felicity. Methinks 1 ſtill feel 


the laſt parting embrace of its ami- 


able miſtreſs; 1 ſtill feel the tear 


ſhe left on my 'cheek ; 4,5 ſtill hear 
the ſound of the little voices of 


her dear children, crying out their 
Polly ſhould not leave them ; whilſt 


each ſtrove for the Jaft ti 55, and 
each contended: who ſhould cy | 


my few parcels to the chaiſe.” 
This vehicle, I ſhould tell Hos 


was to convey” me to the town, 


from whence- lady Worthy was to 
ſend one of her own carriages, in 


which was to come Mrs. Finch, 


the houſe-keeper, to attend me. 


I caſt a parting glance at the 
Elms as I: drove from it: the thou- 


ſand innocent delights J had there 
e tore my poor breaſt 
E 6 with 
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with various agitations. Ah! my 
| Harriet, a too ſenſible heart is not 
defirable : mine was. extremely ho 
on this occaſion. 
Adieu, I cried, thoſe ruſtic ar- 
bours of ſweet eglantine—adieu 
thoſe aged oaks, under whoſe ſhade 
T have fo often contemplated my 
adverſe changes of life, with my 
little charge playing round me; 
adieu thou venerable manſion, and 
all thy dear inhabitants !. 
My guide drove me (what he 
called) the beſt road, cloſe by the 
fide of Belford park and to add 
to a hundred tender recollections, 
as if on purpaſe to recall them, as 
near as poſſible to the very ſpot in 
which (I cannot — will not diſ- 
guiſe my feelings from the only 
| friend of WY 2 [ bad firſt ſeen 


the 
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the too amiable lord Belford; the 
ſtile, the copſe, the hanging wood, 
the very tree he had deprived af 
its cluſters of nuts, were all now 
preſent before me. I ſighed, I 
caſt a glance down. the avenue that- 
leads to the houſe, but luckily ſaw 
no one. Had: the morning been 
farther advanced,. I ſhould. have- 
had. a thouſand. fears leſt my mali- 
cious enemy. Miſe G—— might 
have eſpied me, in one of her idle = 
morning rambles : but when I 
conſidered the early hour (the ſun | 
being juſt riſen) was too un- 
N faſhionable a time for ſo ſine a lady Bi 
R to make her appearance in, my 
1 fears on that head vaniſhed. r 
; t proceed... 
y I found my kind conduQreſs, 
na Mrs. Finch, waiting for me, with 
© / whom 


i hin Ad 


— -t.- + 


SSIS — _ 


— 


| reſignation, e 
141 os 1 
N 1 con- 


* — 


# 


fro nieren r of LOND BELFORD; 


whom arrived at South park, juſt 


in the cloſe of the day. The moon, 
which was then rifing at full in 
its brighteſt ſplendor, enabled me 
to ſee we were driving up a moſt : 
noble long avenue of old oaks, 
vrhich brought us to the magnifi- 


cent houſe. | 1 was inſtantly con- 
ducted up a very large ſtair-caſe, 
to the dreſſing room of the excel- 


lent lady Worthy, who was ſitting 


in an arm chair, pale, and weax— 


not from any immediate illneſs, 
but from the general weak ſtate of 
health the had long: laboured under 


woman of her age, "Which" ap- 


peared to be near fixty—nor ever | 


did I fee ſuch ſtrong traits in any 
countenance, of ſenſe, Piety, and 


"4 
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I confeſs, that. I, WhO have! ſo 

long k been uſed, 4 at a farmhouſe; to 

White walls, to à plain oak<table, 2 

and other marks of humble fruga- 

lity, was ſtruck to find myſelf, Jas 

it were by enchantment, conveyed 

at once into a moſt elegant apart- 
ment, with wax-lights, and fur- 5 
niſhed with blue fil damaſk. 
Lady Worthy received "RS _— 

ay with politeneſi is not doing her 4 
WH juflice) with the moſt eaſy dignity; 4 


which in part baniſſied the confu- | 

don that you will imagine a firſt in- 

7 terview; of this me muſt o- 

- caſio! oH my fide! tf oy 2442 * if 
% Miſs Martin, 05 are moſt 1 


ti 

y Wl © welcome | (faid the -admirable 

wat) T find myſelf particu-" 
6. larly: obliged to you, for Vour ſo 


oy olds > ſoon 
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* ſoon conſenting to my requeſt: 2 


« and now let us drink our tea.” 
This little refreſhment being 


over, during which 1 was delighted 

with her condeſcenſion, her fine 
underſtanding, and in ſhort, with 
if I could be contented to live with 


an old ſick woman in the country? 


Not, added a < that I ſe- 


cx * 1 hw; many es og wide 
ec me; and all I requeſt, my dear, 
* from you is, that you! receive 
andentertain my company that 


* you do the honours of my table,. 


« that you, in ſhort, act as proxy: 


« for lady Worthy.. | Perſonal at- 
t tendance from you I have not a 
«thought of deſiring. You may 

E read to me, whenever i it is agree 


7 7 TY © able, 


1 


cc 


4 
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able, —and if you are muſical, — 


which I think my houſekeeper . 


informs me you are, ſo. much 
the better. I have a fine organ 


and harpſichord, on. which you., 


may amuſe yourſelf juſt when. 
you pleaſe, Some days, indeed 


many days, I am myſelf too ill 


to be entertained : then, and 


indeed always, you will be quite 
miſtreſs of your own time and 


amuſements. It is enough 


(added the kind lady) for me to- 


know that I have a perſon in my 


' houſe ſo very much, (ſhe was 


+ pleaſed to ſay) all that I wiſh 


cc. 


her to be. Indeed I am greatly 


« pleaſed with my acquiſition. 


cc 


cc 


Come, miſs Martin, let us lay 
aſide all ceremony and form: be- 


' tween us; you are n ffranger 


ce. (faid: 


4 


Sn * 4 3 5 
=_ - 1 5 * 1 5 0 7 
— - - — ed 
* * 2 =>, 


9 
9 
( 
4 
F [ 
| 
i 
1 v1 
8 


un. HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


6c 


64 


([ c 


— 
2 . 
4 4 
. 


cc 
66 


66 


„ 
6 


C6" 


885 (ſaid ſhe fytelly ſmiling) for 
my houſekeeper has long ſince 
perpetually been talking to me 


of your virtues and perfections. 
She tells me you have met with 


misfortunes. "I aſk not what 


they were, I would not diſtreſs 
you by the painful account of 


them. Some future day, if a- 


greeable to you, J ſhall be glad 
to hear them.” 


During the time this charming 


with my eyes fixed on the carpet, 
loſt in amazement... Her extreme 


kindneſs, her fine addreſs, her de- 


licacy in the manner of beſtowing | 
her favours on a wretched orphan— | 


her weak ſtate—and ſweet but fee- 
ble tone of voice—altogether was 


12 0 too much for my oppreſſed 
: foul, 


0 * 


Wy 938 
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foul, and I burſt into tears of gra- 


titude. 
„O madam; (fobbea I) you 


are too good] it is too much! 


« The whole ſtudy of my life ſhalt 
be to merit ſuch ꝝndę gſer ved fa- 
« yours.” Let me only know 


« what your vill is, and it ſhall 


0 


* 


be the whole object of my at- 
ne She ſeemed 11 | 
ited, : : 
Come ebenes 85 we 
q « will talk no more of theſe mat 
ters at preſent —it is ſufficient 
that you are come—and that I. 
*.am happy in my choice. —You 
„ ſhall now, if agreeable, ſee your 
apartment. A deſerving young 
woman, called F anny, is to be 
EG yours attendant but every ſer 
3 « vant 
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« yantin my family you will have 
« an authority ou. as acting, re- 
66 member, for me. I curtſied, 


but my heart was too full to ſpeak. 
«« You have, I ſee, (ſaid ſhe). ren 


2 ſenſibility. 
The bell was now rung; and 


Fanny was ordered to conduct ms 


Martin to her apartment. 


An amiable, neat young perſon 
now made her appearance, with 


whom I retired, ſhe leading the 


way with two wax-lights before 


me. We paſſed through a ſpacious 
gallery, and throwing open the 


door of an elegant apartment, ſhe 


told me that Was what was al- 


lotted for my uſe. It conſiſted 
of a handſome bed- chamber, with 


ahints: furniture, a neat little dreſ- 
fin 8 
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ing room, and a large cloſet filled 


with books, a piano-forte, and a 
great deal of muſic. 


The maid having retired, I ſur- 
veyed the whole, with a kind of | 
amazement, as if Thad really doubt- 
ed whether I was not under the 
power of enchantment all this 

time, and was ready to alk myſelf, 


L ET this exiſtence real, or 2 dream?” 


1 Being however aſſured of its 
e certainty, T flung myſelf on my 
4 knees, and poured forth the effu- 
CE 4 lions of my s grateful ſoul to the 
e great diſpenſer of all good for this 
- WW wonderful. providence exerted in 
d my favour; beſeeching the ſame 
Almighty power, to guide my | | 
. ſteps, and to give me humility, in J 
8. 4 tation ſo much beyond what 4 1 


* 
* 
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could. have ever hoped ſince my 
departure from my beloved Har- 
riet. 35 

I ̃ was ſoon after F to 
an elegant little ſupper, ſerved in 
lady Worthy's dreſſing-room; as 
the kindly ſaid ſhe wiſhed to enjoy 


* A critical reader may, Nai. here ſay, 1 
« Why, yes, this Aation for our fair heroine is 
10 certainly very clever; but what Will ſhe do 
« for the change of genteel apparel, ſo neceſ- 

_ «pary; i in her new charaCter?—Since! it was 

before ſaid, ſhe left all her wardrobe behind 

. & her when ſhe fled i in ſuch precipitation from 
„London; ant as it never can be ſuppoſed that 

in a coarſe ſtuff gown, and a coloùred apron 

« (her uſual dreſs at the Elms) ſhe could bea 
« fir figure to receive all lady Worthy' s com- 
«pany, &c. To this it is anſwered, that 
long ago —as ſoon as her faithful . 
knew here. ſhe Was ſettled, ſhe had moſt care- 

fully, and "ſecretly (obſerving ſtrictiy Sophia's 
dire bs on that head) ſent down her whole 
wardrobe, though none of it had been worn in 
her. concealment. | 


every 
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every moment of my company. 
I was charmed with the fine ſen- 
timents ſhe diſcovered on every 
ſubject. — She informed me ſhe 
has a daughter (if any ſons I know 


— 


not) about my age.—She added, 


„My conſtant ill health renders 
«if impoſlible for me to lead her 
« into the world in the manner 
« befitting her rank and fortune: 
« ſhe has been therefore ſometime 
„with a very ſenſible, and ac- 
« compliſhed lady, a near relation 
« of mine, who is extremely pro- 


« per for ſuch. a great charge. 


= 


I have not ſeen the dear girl a 
long time; but am reſigned un- 
der this tedious ſeparation; as I 


«© Am convinced it is for her ad- : 


vantage. — Her heart is good, 


«© and 
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e and T hope you will know, and 


„Hove eachother.” 


How kindly condeſcending, 


| how fwectly. aſſuring was this,— 
dus it were, to enſure me her 
daughter's regard, as well as her 
own!—You will imagine, my Har- 
riet, with what high ſatisfaction 
I retired to my apartment for the 
night, delighted with all I faw,— 
w_ all IJ heard. 
The next morning, as I was 
fitting with my kind benefactreſs 
after breakfaſt, inly-determined to 


take the very firſt opportunity of 


telling her my whole little ſtory 
(concealing only the cauſe of my 
flight from London) an intereſting 
and affecting incident happened, 
which perhaps did more for me 


than 


1 Pry —ñ—Uä oo Pe Os ES 
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than t ten years of a ng. inti- 


macy. 1 af LIST» 2 #24 ls o 1455! 


As I was kuminäting how: to 
begin the little account of myſelf, 
for all reſer ves to ſuch a friend as 
lady Worthy, would have been 
unpardonable; I happened to 
take my watch from my ſide to 
wind it up. There are (as perhaps, 
my dear, you may remember) ſe- 
veral beautiful and valuable trin- 


kets hanging to the chain: parti- 


cularly a ſmall chryſtal heart, ele- 
gantly {et round with diamonds. 
It had been the gift of my dear fa- 
ther, and always preſerved by him 
with the greateſt care, nay always 
worn next his heart till his dying 


diy. Vou may ne then ho 


much I always prized it. There: 
was encloſed in. this valuable trin- 
Vet. II. by og ket, 
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ket, a- very little curious braid 8 
hair, and a cypher of the initials 
of a name, which I could; never 
a or r knom-from ee dad 
it. 

55 * Was ; ing —— bw 
Worthy,” ſhe es ON watch, 
was an elegant one. I 

e Upon my word, Mis Mattia, 
141 never ſaw any thing more 
* beautiful than that little chryſtal 
heart. Pray give me leave. —. 
She ſurveyed it with attention.— 

Then, with a faint ſmile, ſhe cried, 
„ This is, I imagine, the gift of 
e ſome favoured lover!” 

, No indeed, madam (returned 
4 I) it belonged to my dear fa- 

«- ther, he prized it above all 

« things,” 


wo now had opened the chryſtal 
heart, 


* 


* 
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heart; and narrowly inſpecting the 
workmanſhip, the hair, and initial 
letters, — faintly ſcreamed, * 0 
* © gracious | Heaven, what do 1 
e and inſtantly fell back in 
her chair, very near fainting. 

My ſurpriſe, on this unexpected 
event WAS great, you may e 
glaſs bs water 1 ned her A 
on my boſom, and, at length: ſhe 
ſeemed a little revived... 

Tell me (Maid. ſhe i in e 
t accents) tell me, - Who but it 
* cannot be, - your name is; Mar- 
tin. —Vour father gave it, ſay 
you? His name was - 
1 Woodley—(interrupted I) an | 
officer-in the army, of very _=_— 
merit. 

Great God! (he 0 
I: „ 


oc 


« 


« 


IN 


tal | 


art, 


— 
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<<, * inexplicable are thy ways! 
1 What do I ſee ? do I ſupport,— 
al do I then retain about me the 
« daughter of my once dear, and 
* never to be- forgotten W.oodley.! 
* the man to whom I was u- 
% nited by a thouſand tender 
% yows!—the man from whom I 
ce ſhould never have been ſepa- 
e rated, but for the cruel avarice 
“ of my ambitious parent! But 
te can it,—can it be? — was your 
*«« father's name indeed Woodley? 
« George Woodley? — My God! 
« what happy days of innocent 
« delight has this little heart, this 
t hair, theſe initials, brought to 
«© my remembrance.—A length of 
« time, —a tedious ſpace I find 
«© has not obliterated that dear c 
* man from my remembrance.” 1 
1 antes I wa 


3 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
= 
| 
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I was exceſhvely affected at her 
mentioning the name of my la- 
mented and excellent father in this 

| WH tender manner. —I flung myſelf at 

her feet, —I wept, —I embraced 
her knees. 

« Moſt ſurely (I cried) T am the 

[ «_ child of. that beloved, ' beſt of 


. «- fathers, whom you honour with 
5 « ſo kind a proof of remem- 

t © brance.” | 

Ir 


. «© Be ſeated (Kid the” dear wo- 
man) and tell me, I beſeech you, 
vy, if captain Woodley was 
ſt % your father, you have aſſumed 
is the name of Martin? My houſe- 
o « keeper indeed has informed me 

** there were - peculiar circum. 

nd Wl ſtances of- diſtreſs had befallen 5 

'> Jn but I know no more.” 


Big cle 
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I now aroſe, and began my little 
hiſtory. I related every circum- 
ſtance relative to my. father ; his 
ſituation in life; his honourable 
death at the battle of Minden; all 
which firmly aſſured her, I was 
indeed his daughter. | 
During this recital, Wag r. — 
yes, cried ſhe weeping,—** you 
« are, i z child, and 2 
n 
don a0 gained her, 1 mi- 
nutely, with my brother'sacceflion 
to his large eſtate, by the death of 
a relation; of hit death, and my 
being made his heir; of my en- 
7 honcurs and pleaſures 
af Woodley (park; —of _ being 
lliged at length to refign it to 4 
child, or one produced as ſth, of 
mpbzother s wife; of my accom- 


* 
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panying you, my beloved friend, wv 
London that from a very diſ- 

freſsfa] ineident (which 1 could 

not diſcloſe) I Was obliged t to pre- 
ſerve my wirtue by a an immediate 
flight; that nothing elſe (dreadful 
as the expedicht- was to me) could 
| fave me from ruin and infamy; 


1 that in conſequence of this, I ar- 
| W rived in Devonſhire, and concealed. 
j myſelf by the name of Polly Mar- 


tin, in that reputable farm-houſe, 
and with thoſe worthy people :1 

had ſo lately teft.—=*Heaven (cried 
I with great energy) has at length 
madam, and Sophia Woodley 38 
now the ppt” of n * 


19 

Ne | I 

A Sep bes) did n aue 
n you Ah! he n 
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et aſſured; me if heaven ever bleſt 


% him with a daughter, ſhe 
„ thould; be named after me.— 
Come - come to my arms then, 


my child, - my dear e ay 
Mee en 1d: ; 1 
1k Was 0 affected with 
this very moving ſcene.— She claſp- 
me to her maternal boſom. on 
which ſhed a. ſhower of tears, — 


and for ſome moments we both 


remained filepts.in a Kind acer 
„„ hors ive 0: 
What Aale ens moments were 
thoſe! I had found a ſecond mo- 


ther, he, a daughter, as ſbe was 


fondly ꝑleaſed to term mę The 
ſcene, the trying ſcene was, ſhe 
ſaid, too much for her weak ſtate to 


ſupport; and ſhe ſignified her 
| 5 that ſhe * * don on | 
Y LY her | 


x " 
* 1 —— a. - $ 
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her couch, to get, if poſſible, a lit- 
tle repoſe, after ſo great an ag ita- 
tion as this intereſting diſcovery 
had occaſioned. She kiſſed with 
inexpreſſible tenderneſs my cheek, 


—called me again her own dear 
child, her ſweet Sophia Woodley. 


Remember, deareſt madam, ' 
ſaid I, „my profes. name is Mar- N 
ene tic, | 

will OR will,” ſhe 1 
IL. enter into the whole delicacy, 
of your late critical, fituation.” 

I rang now for her woman, and 
the dear lady tried to; get ſome reſt, 
after her violent agitation of ſpi- : 
rits. Yon My 
Say. —0 Gs my. ; Harriet, bw 1 
can be thankful. enough to the 
Almighty protector of the inno- 
cent, for the above aſtoniſhing 
'F 0 diſcovery. 
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diſcovery ſo greatly in my favour! 
H o has the mean, the ſhameful 
— of that bad | Anno ne 
it *. even been the means of 
raifing me to my preſent— and 1 
truſt it is on a ſure bajs—exalted 
ſtation. It has, in its event, given 
me a parent—it has raiſed me a 


friend for life in this moſt admira- 
ble lady and convinced me that a 


perſeverance in virtue will, in hea- 
107 good time, be ſooner or 
later rewarded; by means which 


human foreſight is b to 


diſeover. 
My excellent benefactreſs con- 


tinued rather tow the whole day, 
and ſeemed to be recollecting former 
ſeenes of life, which had been 


doo 22 for her feeling heart. 
„„ 


. 


or 
- 


growing affection; an 
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When our afternoon tea, Was over, 


ſhe howev er feemed in better (pi 
rits; and as ſhe, I im agine, muſt 


ſuppoſe I wiſned 10 hear ſumething 


more of the intereſting affait be- 
twixt my father and herſelf,” ſhe 
kindly relieved my very natural 


curioſity, in a ſufficient, though 


| conciſe account; the heads of 


which: were, that my father and 
herſelf had entertained à mutual 
and moſt tender paſſion for each 
other, even from a very early” ages 
that her parents encouraged the 

nd in fhiort, 
that the day for their being united 
for life was fixed ohen, on a 


; ſudden, Her father receiving 4 pro- 5 


poſal from lord Worthy, a man of 
great fortune, WHo though he had 
— many Ws qualities, yet, 


. 7 
„ | 288 a 
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it could not! be ĩmagined poſſible, 
that ſuch an alliance could be 
ggrecable (he being much older 

than herſelf) yet her father in- 
ſtantly accepted it. Never 
5 ere. two tender. hearts N (conti- 
<© nued the dear lady) 1o ſuddenly; 
£. and; may. I muſt—add, ſo eru- 
70% elly torn from each other .—I 
15 e made, it is true, a long ſtruggle 
« * tO, end the 6G Ion! of * 


4 * * 5 


42 1 65 cl —2 to N on pry mod 
4 painful period i life 

«© Pleas, —my tears, were ineffec- 

| Tn .tual.- My relations, to juſtify 
T * their cruel behayijour,. pretended, 
( « they had, heard, the man' I loved, 
60 had been inclined t to /ibertinifm,. 
Th 3 charge utterly without foun- 
6 « dation,—At, length, my poor 
5 ** Woodley, 


. 

7 * 
4 * 7 
; , 
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„ Woodley, in a kind of romantic, 
e generous frenzy, diſtracted al- 
« moſt with what he had Beard, 
« for we were not permitted to 

« ſee each other; rote a letter; 
in which (to free me as he 
«© called it from all embarraff- 
5 « ments) he declared he would for 
% ever quit England, and throw 
« himſelf a volunteer into the 
army, juſt then going to embark 
for Germany. — He conjured 
„ me, if I loved him, to think of 
my on | intereſt; — my on 
temporal advantages and to 
* forget, —ah, my Sophia !—never 
* could I forget! Here a tear 
ſtole down her fine, but emaciated 
countenance; — 55. To be brief, 
Wl © diſtracted as 1 almoſt was, in a 
. © Riad of . deſpair—hurried 


* on 


* TI 


6 


% 
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on by ſurrounding relations 
£6 my parents kneeling, to obtain 
& their; plea, (a Anealing father 
„ ho could withſtand' I) in a raſn 

« hour, 1 gave my hand to lord 


L 
2 : 
- { 
1 

n 


e Worthy : — whom, however, I 
ec muſt-do the juſtice to ſay, was 
* a tender and good huſband.— len · 
'C get the fatal 
% wound my mind had received, 
&* and applied myſelf to render 
s every imaginable act of duty 
« to the man to whom I was 
« united by the moſt indiſſoluble 


er bands. This deſerving huſband 
% lived but fix years after out 


0 marriage, during which time, 


„J had two children. — By his 


4% will he left me miſtreſs of his 


* immenſe riches.Unfortunate - 


cc. ly your Naur father had r 
$8 66 U 
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ce but a few months before, —I ſay 


« unfortunately, becauſe had he 


been ſtill ſingle, undoubtedly we 
_ « ſhould have been then united. 
She pauſed, then added, Did 


* your happy mother, my dear, 
« live long with the moſt able 


« of men?” 


No, madam, (1 LETTERS my 
3 parents were only three years 


« united, My poor mother I 


never knew, as my birth was 


« fatal to her: and my father, 
« alas! ſoon after loſt his life in 


battle. Indeed the caſe of his 


« little infant Sophia and his fon, 
(only one year older than my- 
« ſelf) would have been that of 


being quite left deſtitute, had 


© it not been for the humanity of 
relations, one of whom edu- 
s cated 
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e cated me with great care and 
«tenderneſs, —and another took 
% my dear brother under his 
. proteclion.— He, as your lady- 
«ſhip I have informed, had a 
<& large fortune fell to him by the 
te death of his god- father. The 
6 reſt you already know.” . 

My noble benefactreſs liſtened 
to me all this time with the fondeſt 
attention:—and indeed- how long 
our intereſting converſation might 
have laſted IJ know not, had not a 
family of quality. called, who had 
been re in * $6649 ge de 
hood. 

My Ae n rejoice with 
+ * happy friend in her i 
BY — indeed it is great. 

This long epiſtle 1 afpoach to 
Plymounti; for the packet going to 
1 Liſbon, 
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Liſbon, by a fervant of lady Wor- 
thy s, Who is ſetting. out * that 


part of Devonſhire. 


am writing at the window of 
my elegantly- furniſned cloſet, 


which commands. a moſt beautiful 
and extenſive, proſpect of woods, 
water, and broken rocks, quite to 
the extremity of the park. 5 


Adieu! my ſweet friend. Pray 


for the continuation. of thoſe; bleſ- 


ſings, the. almighty: 155 fo,bounti- 


fal! ly. abi oi On, 3 * 72 * FIC, 2 


e 


Tour ever afeionate, 
008 44 791 | 
and at <A bn 


„1 291 0 


* * ! 


iet hoe n $% Nr 
All manner of kind 8 * 
wind your, worthy. father, from. his, 
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: Lord Belford, to ie. Eh. | 
| | Bulford Parks Nov. . ä 
Moſt miſerable affair, my 


11 friend; has ; 
that infamous girl Gatty BG 


(1 for ever diſchim all kindred 


with her) is gone off to Prance 


with Sir George Bo—_ Abfolute 
fact, aſſure yon. At one o'clock 
this morning, it ſeems fnie Neft this 


houſe, and immediately ght into a 2 


poſt-chaiſe and four, which was 
I find waiting in the wood, adjoin- 
to the Hermitage, to receive her. 
Wicked; wicked girl! —her poor 


mother, alas! too good for ſo vile 
a daughter, has been in fits ever 


| ſince The receibed the horrid in- 
| telligence nd it bs moſt likely 
92 os 8 thus | 


\ ; 
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this fad affair, which is attcritded 


with every [aggravating circum- 
ſtance, will ſoon bring her to her 


grave. But poor Lady Bu is 


even a more pitiable object. 


Mother of fix ſweet little ones, - 
and every hour expecting to bring 
mother miſerable being into the 


world without a father's care to 


| protect it, render her fituation 


ndeed moſt eggs; Lf She is, y 
underſtand, in a ſtate nearly bor- 
dering on diſtraction; for ſhe loves, 
ſtill loves this abandoned man her 
huſband, notwithſtanding ſome 
fillies he has before been guilty of. 

I fay Follies, becauſe I rather” be- 
leve them not to have ever arrived 


to the capital {bene of wickedneſs. 


he is now" engaged in: and to ſay 
pace q firmly believe this infa- 


mous 


* 8 ere EC eee. r E 
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mous girl to have been more blame 
able in this ſcandalous affair than 
himſelf, abominable as 20 his 
conduct is, in abandoning one of 
the moſt amiable of women, and 
a helpleſs ſmall: family. As to. 
her ſhameful. elopement with a 
married man, I confeſs J am not 
much ur br. iſed at it: though I 
own I ſhould rather have imagined 
the firſt unmarried fellow. -ſhe met 
with, would have been a more 
— 1 * object to abſcond with, 
than the bu] of a, woman 
whom thy: viſited under the. pak . 
| of friendſhip... 510190 ent | 
For ſome little. time * the 
has very. frequently taken a morn- 
ing walk: by way of vifiting: Lady 
| B—.. Kitty, who always, accompa- 
Ugh du. ſays, that in paſſing 
through 


£3) 
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through the little wood, that leads 
to the ſeat. of Sir George, they of- 
ten ſaw him with his dog and gun, 
as if (ſhe imagined) by accident, 


that her ſiſter and he often entered 


into converſation, and loitered be- 


hind : that he ſometimes took her 


hand, but declares ſhe ſaw: nothing 
but what the gallantry, as ſhe 
calls it, of the preſent faſhion- 
able age, would permit, without 
any criminality... Kitty, indeed, I 


believe, is innocent of this ſhame- 
ful tranſaction, and ſtands | aghaſt. [ 
The fiſters, I find, had flept 


together by choice, till the night 


of this elopement : when the vile 


run-a-way., complained a trifling 


cough, which Kitty has, diſturbed . 
her ſo much ſhe could not ſleep, 


and deſired a bed might be prepar- 


ed 
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ed for her in another apartment, 
This circumſtance I remember ſhe 
mentioned on the preceding day, 


| and tO this apartment ſhe retired 0 


at the uſual hour of reſt. About 
- one in the morning, my game 


keeper, who was going acroſs the 


— mg eas 
and four driving up the lawn. He 


ſays, he imagined, as we have of- 


ten company to ſtay ſupper, it was 
going to the houſe, as that ſome 


of the vifſiters might have ſtayed | 


late. He paſſed the poſtilions it 
ſeems,. and wiſhed them, accord- 


ing to Country. politeneſs, A good. 
night, The moon ſoon after rij- 
ſing to his ſurpriſe, he ſaw the 
chaiſe drive round to a ſmall gate, 
near the flower garden, and a lady 


running from thenee, jumped into 
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the carriage, in which he then ſaw 
a gentleman. The oddngſt of all 
this, much amazed the man; and, 
on going home to his wil. he role 
this ſtory to her. 

But not to dwell on ſo very Gil 


agrecable a ſubject, by our break - 
faſt hour, the- whole diſgraceful 
affair was known. They are, per- 


haps, ſet off for France, and gone 


relays of horſes, no doubt, bein "1 
on the road for this moſt precious 
expedition. I'll anſwer for it, Sir 


tO | 9 | 3 be 


by croſs roads from hence to the 
Suſſex coaſt, or probably to Dover: 


George will: be heartily tired of 
ber in a very ſhort time. She is of 
all characters the moſt deteſtable; 
an imperious, impudent, affected, 
malicious woman: and it may now. 


Dy 
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be added, a d and eee 
O. ;. Ss off r | 

Sir George Was mi a man 1 

could. ever make agreeable to my 
ſentiments. He has a deal of 

flaſhy wit, and is reckoned, what 

the world calls, Charming com- 

« pany.” The ladies + always 

ſtyled him a pretty man. He is, 

in ſhort, a man of - pleaſure : but 

ſurely ſuch pleaſure, when purcha- 

ſed at the price of inceſſant anxie- 

0 ty in the moments of reflection, is 
more than over-paid in the acqui- 
ſition. I deteſt your man of plea- 
ſure as the world calls this ſort of 


character: a man of pleaſure, ac- | 
cording to the uſual acceptation of : 
the phraſe, is underſtood to be a 
man of gallantry, - and” intrigue; | 


but, 


* 
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but, in ſhort, a profeſſed man of 
gallantry is perhaps, of all others 


on earth, the moſt to be avoided. 
Like an eſtabliſhed wir, he neither 
ſpares friend nor foe; and would 
ſooner loſe the opinion of his 
deareſt boſom - companion, than 
loſe his miſtreſs or his joke; and 
to call his attachment to women, 


| love, is an abſolute. miſnomer : it 


is not love, but a libidinous deſire : 
it is a brutal, not a rational paſ- 


ſion: a thouſand difficulties attend 


the chace: and when the prize is 


obtained, a mere momentary grati- 


fication follows. 


Now give me leave to | reverſe 
the medal. A female ruined, and 


moſt probably made unhappy for 


life; a tender parent, perhaps, 


ent weeping to the grave innu- 
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children, remorſe, diſtreſſed cir- 
cumſtances, and impaired conſtitu- 
tion. Suppoſe a man to inherit a 
- conſiderable fortune, in this caſe 
His finances are ſoon ſquandered: 
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merable Hifhgrecable conſequences, 
which cannot be particularized, 
but which ipevitably follow, end 
every connexioh of this nature. 
Contempt and diſgrace, the. loſs 
perhaps of fortune; (always of 
fame) friends, and relations, may 
be placed among the leaſt of the 
frail /;fener's misfortune: alas 
mental repoſe is for ever baniſhed, 
and unceaſing ſorrow is ſure to be 
the portion of the fair offender. 
To the ſeducer, various calami- 
ties await the event. IIlegitimate 


and if his patrimony is but ſmall, 
indigence, with all its train of 
eyils, 


impaired. | es 
vice, it is plededs * 
age of gallantry ; and that even 
ſome” ingenious authors have written 


in its defence: they may be eaſi ly 


anſwered, in ſaying, that Faſhion is 
very ſeldom conſiſtent with reaſon; 


and that the beſt defenders of a bad 


cauſe, only prove the force of their 
abilities, but not the ee we 
their reaſoning. 
I feel extremely for my poor, 
and very worthy aunt : a-phylician 
is juſt ſent for, who is alſo to at- 
tend that forſaken ſweet woman, 


Lady B- , 


What a * of miſery have 
theſe guilty lovers brought on their 
neareſt, and moſt valuable friends! 


c 2 Tor this 
Fat this is the 


G 2 Lovers 
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Lot vers 1 " 2 no, they deſerve 
not ale e appellation. Ah, 
my 15238 who am a lover, 
know 4 e ate tion ſeeks not 
the ruin of the beloved object. 
The man of pleaſure, in my opi- 
nion, is the man of ſorrow. Sir 
George B—— will verify the truth 
of this ſentiment I doubt not ; and 
that much ſooner than he perhaps 
imagines. As to his infamous WW. 
paramour, I only hope I ſhall ne- 
ver hear of, or ſee her more &. 

a 


O, my Villars, how do I long 
to pour my ſorrows into thy faith- 


t. 
ful boſom — to be ſtrengthened by 
your counſel — to be ſtill armed 
with your noble example, in ſome 

| 1 * 
* Little did this excellent young nobleman fc 


know how much ſtil! greater reaſon he had lo 
ei ate the vile Gatty, in regald to her treat- 


melt of the loyely Sophia. 
— * * a . trying 


* 


AY * 
4 RY. 
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trying ſcenes of life you have ex- 
perienced ! But can you, my Hen- 
ry, have had ag more ſevere trial 
than what I now experience; to 
love to diſtraction; to be entan- 
gled in an unfortunate engagement 
of delicacy, or gratitude, (call it 


which you will) to another wo- 


man, for whom I really never had, 


nor am convinced can feel, other 


than ſentiments of pity and eſteem? 
O, Sophia! but I muſt tear my- 
ſelf from the bewitching ſubject; 

and let me, however, my friend, 
take ſome little merit *to myſelf, 
when I afſure you, yeſterday, in 
my morning's ride, I purpoſely 
avoided the Elms, that I might 
not meet, as I accidentally perhaps. 
ſhould have done, the lovelieſt of 
women, attending her little charge 


$3 in 


in her morning walk *. Let me 
have at leaſt your approbation for 
this little effort of virtuous reſo- 
lution, I am interrupted, and 
will finiſh this to-morrow. - , 
* *, 7 * * 


Monday Night, 


25.4 
\. Wh 155g 


ABOVE a „ my Villars, 
has elapſed ſince I have been able, 
from a multiplicity of untoward 
affairs, to diſpatch this as in- 
tended. I grieve to ſay my wor- 

thy aunt Lady G ſtill conti- 
nues very ill: a ors a violent 
fever, has been the * 


* It was impoſſ ble that Lord Belford, in his 
es rank of life, ſhould know fo very trifling 
an accident as that of Mrs. Hill having parted 
with her zurſe-maid; in which light Sophia 
Was only looked on in that neighbourhood, A 
ſmall incident ſhortly aſter, however, de- 
quainted him ſhe was gone. | 
11 5 of 
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of this ſcandalous elopement. 
Change of air is ordered by her 
ladyſhip's phyſicians, if - ſhe gets 
the leaſt able to bear the jour- 
ney. You fee, till ſhe is better, 
it will be utterly impracticable for 
0 1 Arting. I will 
write oon again, „when I hope to 
be able to ſay when I ſhall be with 
| you. Imuſt try what a gange of 
ſcene will do for 


Your very Wer TO FELT, 


t but, at preſent, unhappy —_ 

0 enen n e 20, | 
_ - BELFORDs 

1s | 5 ; 

9 

d 
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Lord Belford, to Henry Villars, Eſq. 
Belford Hall, Dec. 10. 
A" ! my Villars, what a ſcene 
5 of future, fell remorſe, and 
laſting compunction, awaits the 
abandoned Sir George B-— ! A 
is now over with his lovely, his 
unhappy wife! Victim to her ill- 
fated tenderneſs for this wretched 
man, joined with the ſudden | ſhock 
ſhe received on the aſtoithing 
tidings of his having left her for 
ever, — a conſtitution, remarkably | 
delicate, and in a fituation of all 
others, moſt perilous, that of being 
every moment expecting the pangs 
of child- birth, —all theſe circum- 
ſtances combining, were too much 


for 


* 
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for her weak frame. From violent 
fits, ſhe fell into a kind of ſtupor, 
which terminated in a high fever, 
attended with a delirium, in which 


it ſeems ſhe was delivered of an in- 


fant, which never ſaw the light, 


or can be a witneſs of its . 8 


inhumanity. 


A few hours 0 ſhe died, ſhe 
requeſted to ſee me, (ſhe had been 
ſome days given over by her phyſfi- 
cians) in order to deſire me to act 
as truſtee for her poor children. 


What a painful taſk. was this to 


thy Belford l 

I went cm ki in- 
formed her delirium had left her, 
and that ſhe was then quite com- 
poſed and calm. I was ſhortly in- 
troduced into the apartment of this 


G 5 _ 
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ſweet ſufferer—but, heavens ! what 


a ſight preſented itſelf ! 
Pour little children were kneel- 


4 Fr round the bed, the elde 75 only 


capable from age, of knowing the 
fatal conſequence that was going 
to happen, and who was weeping 
bitterly ;—the reſt followed her ex- 
-ample, Woh they knew not 


9 8 


Pity but that the a au- 
't#bors of this moſt calamitous ſcene 
could have been at that moment 
preſent :=for once, probably, they 
8 have felt cad pulnenion. 

A little girl ran 44% to me 
e Mamma ſhall not 705 4 hall ſhe, 
Sir?“ Another cried,7** Are you 
come to ſave my poor mamma? 


. But where 1 pope all this time?” 
J ad I could 
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Leould not ſtand this, but re- 
tired to a wine to nick my 


tears. 
At atk this 280 pitiable, 


moſt amiable woman awoke, but 


unfortunately fell again into the 
ramblings of her delirium. She 
muttered ſoftly to herſelf. <* "Hark 
« I hear them coming! That 
„ hand, Sir George, is mine, and 
© cannot be anothers.' ' — Then 
catching, a glimpſe. of me, and 
believing I was her perfidious huſ- 
band, ſhe faintly ſcreamed, and fell 
bask in the ſupporting arms of her 
mother, the worthy lady M- 
who was weeping in unſpeakable. 
anguiſh.,,, We then thought the 
dying caſtings. gone for ever: but 
ſhe opened her languid eyes; and 
in a low, Nice fie” . affecting 
ſen- 
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nete ſeeming, as it were, to 
| drop from her fleeting ſoul) My 
4 ** children! bleſs — you — bleſs 
<y 2.— My God— forgive their 

6 wretched' '—Father—fhe would 
have pronounced, but her ſtrength 
= failed :—and reclining her head on 
_ FTA her mother's boform, ſhe expired. 
bs Alas I—with a bleeding heart, 
| for the little weeping objects round 
me, and for the untimely fate of 
one of the moſt ineſtimable of 
women, 1 retired. . 
Since this melancholy event,” I 
have been deeply engaged in ſett- 
ling the affairs of theſe moſt piti- 
able orphans, Lady M—— has 


3 
» wp ee 


* 


5 however, for the preſent, taken 
them to her care. Sweet babes! 
they know not that the parent, 


* 2 ſhould now Ove! their com- | 
8 * fort, 
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fort, is diſſipating their patrimony 


on the moſt infamous of her ſex ! ! 


PEE TO nn 3 


* 


Fey even. 


Im this moment returned from 
attending the melancholy funeral 


of the univerſally larhented lady 
B——. Never was a more af- 


fecting ſcene! The neighbouring 


poor, for many miles diſtant, were 
aſſembled (to whom ſhe had been a 
common benefactreſs) and it is 
hard to ſay, whether their ſorrow 


for the loſs of their admirable 


friend, or their juſt execrations 
(for Sir- George's: perfidy is now 
univerſally known) were moſt pre- 
dominant; as they. juſtly. look on 


him, to be the ſole cauſe of this 


_—_ lady's death. 
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moſt affettingly folemnx .twenty- 


lent lady had always cloathe 


choly circumſtance of the deccaſed 


attended as mourners, amongwhoml 


— 
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The proceſſion to the grave was | 


four children, whom this excel. 


and inſtructed, walked in f 
ſinging a hymm proper for the 
caſion ; next, as many aged poor, 
the conſtant objects of her bounty, 
low ly advanced. Immediately be- 
fore the corpſe, (a ſight inimitablyß 
moving) walked four of the lovely 
children of the dear departed; the 
the two youngeſt (infants) were 


Carried in their nurſes arms. — Six 


Kdies of quality, in white favours 
(a cuſtom peculiar to the melan- 


pall. Many ladies and gentlemen 


Was 


* N 
5 A 2 * 1 
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in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. 


When I ſtood by the grave tide; 
and, ſaw the remains of this moſt 


uſt and the grave, ſhe who was 


* able lady ſo untimely conſigned 
d 


ſo very lately a pattern not only of 


every uſeful, but every elegant ac< 
compliſhment of her ſex, — and now 


| hid low, for ever, by the perſidy | 
of a huſband, and the vile arts of 


an infamous woman, my tears 


flowed afrefh, and the following 
expreſſive lines, among many me- 


| lancholy refleQions, - avole © to * 


remembrance: WI, 2 


© Dwelt beauty, wit, and ſweetneſs there? — 
2; al view the change and drop a tear.” % 


Alas! my Villats, if we” look 


abroad, we ſhall find hundreds of. 


* women ſent to an early 
my 9 


— n 2332 n 
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grave by the fame. deteſtable means 


there are, I grieve to ſay, too many 


Sir George B— s, too many of the 


F . character of his vile para mour [ 


I have been thus particular in 
my account of the unfortunate 


lady B— becauſe you knew her 


well; and will feel the tear of pity 
riſe for her much lamented death. 
| My worthy aunt,, who {till re- 


mains ill, in conſequence of her 


favourite daughter's moſtabandoned 
conduct, is at length by her phy- 


ſicians ordered ſoon to go to Bath. 


On her immediate departure, I ſhall 


ſet out on a long tour, merely to 
amuſe my mind, which I am ſorry 


to ſay, ſtill is too much fixed on 
one particular lovely object to re- 
gain its uſual felicity. I ſhall 
come firſt to you, my Villars ; and, 
in 


- 


AND Miss SOPHIA WOODLEY. 161 


in the courſe of my rambles, pur- 
poſe viſiting many of my old 
friends who have ſeats in various 
parts of England. This changing 
ſcene of variety may perhaps be 
the beſt remedy for a hopeleſs paſ- 
fon, In the mean time I have 
| written to Julia's brother, to know 
| how ſhe proceeds in her recovery. 
I endeavour to ſtrengthen my re- 
ſolution, by thinking on that poor 
unfortunate as much as Pye. 
1 mall write again. 


* 


1 17% - k # 
N 8 2323 1 * 
. x * g — 


| Saturday night; 

How little, my Henry, do we 
know, or can we rely on our own 
frrength I yeſterday imagined my 
virtuous reſolutions in favour of 
the N Julia would ſoon be 
F<: un- 
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unſtaten;--butIfind, --alas!Ifind, - 
on being by mere accident informed 
that the enchanting Sophia has 
| entirely left the Elms, that I am,— 
though my paſſion was hopeleſs, — 
more wretched than ever:—Yes, 
my friend, the angel it ſeems. is 
gone — for ever gone I doubt not: 
but why, or to where ſhe is re- 
moved is a ſecret to me: neither 
can I, with propriety: enquire. 
May angels ſhield the lovely maid ! 
May heaven make her its peculiar 
Care uu 
- You will perhaps wonder how 
I by my rank in life, which muſt 
preclude me from hearing the 
common family - affairs of my 
neighbours, ſhould come to the 
9 of this little anecdote; 
. never oui 


hae 
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have heard this—to me—important 
matter of my Sophua s abſence.— 
My Sophia | how glibly does my 8 
pen write what my heart, were it 
at liberty, would dictate Ought 
not, in juſtice to Julia, to erace 
the ſentence ? Ab—no—for then 
alas! I muſt eraſe the name of 
Sophia. 

But my Villars here aſks, What 
« js this little anecdote you have 
« heard ?”—Take it as follows, 
and then I will bid adicu to the 


too dear ſubject for ever. 
Having yeſterday ſome very 
particular bufineſs with Hill my 
ſteward (who lives at the Elms) 1 
ſent for him, and the good man it 
fems brought his little boy with 
him to ſee the houſe-keeper.— This 


child, a a lovely boy of about five 
years. 
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years old, when his father came 
to mein my library, followed him, 
and ran into the room, with all 
the playful innocence of that early 
age. Mr. Hill would fain have 
had him taken away.: By no 
« means,” ſaid I. He is a fine 
little fellow, and I inſiſt on his 
« ſtaying. Come hither my boy.” 
He ran to me, and whilſt his fa- 
ther was buſied in looking over 
ſome papers, 1 took him in my 
arms. Being fond of children, I 
carried him to the window to ſee 
the fawns in the-park; and ah, my 
Henry, how many ſoft ideas, at 
that moment ruſhed into my mind! 
This beautiful boy, I then thought 
was the care of Sophia; ſhe had 
nurſed him; ſhe had cheriſhed 
bim with her tendereſt aſſiduities! 
N To 
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To a heart deeply touched, my 


friend, the moſt diſtant object, 


that is the leaſt relative to the be- 
loved perſon, gives pleaſure. — What 


then muſt now be mine, to have 
this little object of her tendereſt 
* in my arms! 

We were now eat the Ba. 


whan the child looking ſtedfaſtly 


in my face, ſmiling, exclaimed, as 


if he inſtantly recollected me, O 


< Sir! you are the good gentle- 
man we ſaw in the wood, that 
got up the tree, to get my ſiſter 
Patty and me nuts: you gave 
% me ſweetmeats, and I went 


% home in your fine coach. Yes, 


„% yes, I remember you. Poor 


Polly was then our maid.” (I 
ſtarted at the expreſſive mono- 


ons of then.) Aye ſhall 
% never 


— — 


Nr 


n 


n Ease { . Z 7. 1 
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© never love another maid like my 


own Polly ; but now ſhe is 
1 ” gone, gone a great way off, — 
a never ſhall I, nor little Patty, 
ce nor Betty ſee her again.— I cried 
«© when the poſt- chaiſe carried ber 
"TY away. 


A dagger plunged into tlie Heart | 
of thy Belford, éould not have 
given it ſeverer pain than the few 


innocent words which fell, as truth 
itſelf, from the 1 K of this ſweet 
boy. 

Here, my friend, T muſt take 
ſome little merit to myſelf: for 


though I could have died (hopeleſs 


as my paſſion for the lovely Sophia 
is, ſuch is the ſtrange unaccount- 
able heart that is deeply touched) 
to have known to what place ſhe 


was removed—for T doubted' not 
the 


AND MISs SOPHIA WOODLEY. 167 


the ſmalleſt tittle of the boy's in- 


telligence yet I checked myſelf : 
and muttering the name of Julia, 
walked to the table to my honeſt 
| old friend. But here the matter 
did not drop: for the good man, 
on the child running to him, hav- 
ing heard part of his prattle to me, 
gently tapped him on the head. 

« Fye, fye, Tommy, (ſaid he) 
« your tongue ſhould not run fo 
« faſt before bis honour : little 
« boys ſhould be ſeen, and not 
„heard. Why did you trouble 
* his lordſhip with a Canterbury 


„ tale of your nur/ſe-maid being 
„ gone? ?: 4 Why, (ſaid the 
ſweet boy) © it is true, is ſne not 


gone ?“ She is, (replied the 


father) but what, my dear, is 


that to his lordſhip?”2 


vou 


r . 


2 
* 
: 
i 
* 
ho 
A 
1 


e 


r 


n 


168 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


Lou will believe, my friend, I 
had now heard enough. My in- 
creaſing perturbation was ſo great, 
I walked to the window: to con- 
ceal it. 
Come (ſaid 15 when 1 Was a 
little compoſed) * let us proceed, 
« Mr. Hill, to buſineſs : you have, 
6-1 ſuppoſe, bythis time, looked 
* over thoſe papers. | 
Thus, my Villars, by this little 
incident, am J acquainted that, in 
all probability, I never more ſhall 
behold Sophia. The angel 1s gone! 
But why this ſecret regret, why 
this heart-rending ſigh at her re- 
moval ? To me it can avail not :— 
it ought not—therefore ſhall not.— 
Well, well—no matter —'tis well, 
'tis very well—'tisasit ſhould be.— 
Villars, I muff, I will: be zuft to 
the 


* 


the poor Julia. — Begone, then, 


thou bewitehing ſoftneſs! — In- 


trude on me no more! 
I have been taking a turn in my 


| gallery, and at this moment Fancy. 


} am, in this conqueſt of my/elf, 
greater than "Alexander, or any 


Roman hero of them alll—leſt, 
however, I. ſhould relapſe into 

+ plaintive weakneſs, I will this 
inſtant conelude, after I have aſ- 
fed Oy _ _s yu ſoon; 


* 4 am n fichfully your's, 8, 


Bri por. 


"You Ml. nn 
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LETTER XXII. 


| Miſs Fart iet Granby, to Miſs Sophia Woodley, 


In anſwer to her three n Letters. 


5 | * 41177 5 
* 1. Liſbon, Dec. 12. 


1 laſt, my 2 beſt be- 
loved friend, I have an op- 


portunity of ſending a long, very 


long pacquet to England, by a 
particular hand. I embrace it, 
therefore, with the greateſt plea- 
ſure; as I. have no leſs than — let 


me ſee—(now laying before me) 
one, two, three letters, from my 
admirable. Sophia, which remain 


unanſwered. Apologies for my 


ſilence are out of the queſtion; „ 


ſince I know your kind heart too 


well, to imagine I ſtand in need of 


any. Joy to you, my dear, on 


this moſt fortunate event, of being 


ſo . ſixed in a ſituation ſo 
every 


* 
44 
# 
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every way deſireable, as is that of 
being under the ſame roof with 
the good Lady Worthy ! Vou are 
fit to be together. My heart is ſo 
elated with this change in your 
affairs, that you. may expect this 
epiſtle to be written in better ſpi- 
rits than mm e ones denn 
hence. PORT eg 
What, in the name oh envy 
could inſtigate that contemptible 
thing, Miſs G—, to inſult you in 
ſo cruel a manner ? She is, indeed, 
as you juſtly: remark, a moſt 
dangerous creature; and I well re- 
member (as you do) what difficul - 
ty we had in town to avoid her. 
She is connected with a ſet of peo- 
ple there, who, I bluſh to ſay, are 
women. I prognoſticate her end 
will be ruin to herſelf, and diſ- 
1 H 2 "0 .grace 5 
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then h of her ex pedition to g rance. 


grace to her friends. But let me 
not contaminate farther my ſpotleſs 
paper, with ſuch a —_—— as 
Miſs G—. _ 

Asa prelude- to other: matters 1 
intend to ſpeak. of, give me leave, 
my dear, to: aſk what you can poſ- 
ſibly mean about two hundred 


pounds bank bills; of blank 


covers; and of a direction in ano- 


ther hand? Are you dreaming, 


child? Alas, I am, T affure;you, 
perfectly innocent of this matter: 


and ſo far from having it in my 
power to ſend bills of ſuch a ſum, 
that, I aſſure you, I am, at: this 


moment, as poor as, Job himſelf. | 
A. miſerable: object, the wife of 


aur n with a cancer in her 
TRICE rf oroonrn t tie 


ö A. * This. amiable. young ""_ too juſtly y foretold 


the fate of the'vile Miſs G—, as the had not 
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| breaſt, and ſix ſmall children, has, 
| for. this laſt half year, drained. me 
of all my caſh—my. remittances 
from England, of late, having 
been unuſually ow. From what 
quarter this very handſome dona- 
tion ſhould come, is to me aſtoniſh-. 0 
ing. You are, my angelic friend, 
tis moſt certain, the peculiar care 
z of heaven; and, if miracles were 
not ceaſed, I ſhould believe there 
was ſomething ſupernatural in the 
. gift. But why do you keep it as 
you ſay « unbroken ? It is what 
the country folks call *© God. end, 
therefore, pr 'ythee, my. dear, make. 
uſe of it.—I ſhould /uſpet# my fa- 
ther on this occaſion ; but as you 
have fo long, and fo Atrenuouſ⸗ 7 
refuſed all his offers of this kind 8 


n i. 


. a # 
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J know not what to think—and 
ſo here that matter muſt reſt. 
And now, Sophia, I will not 
{pare you,—ls it poſſible, that 
little frozen heart of your's can be, 
to uſe your own words, wound- 
« ed, pierced,” to its centre?“ — 
1 trembled as IT read your letter, 
leſt in good earneſt you ſhould 
have come to a fatal determination, 
in conſequence of your diſcovering 
this moſt enchanting man — 
« with his fine eyes — and his 
0 manly dignity, blended with 
ce "ſweetneſs" '—to be a peer of the 
i realin.—1 think I would have given 
all I am worth, to have ſeen you 
mounted on that fame ſtile by the 
| copſe, —and his lordſhip- flying to 
| \ afſiſtance :—or to have ſeen 


u trembling in your corner, in 
the 


3 d i 1 IS 
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the parlour at the Elms, making Yo 
tea, and both ſo cleverly breaking - 
the tea cup between you, —And 
did he poor man (what the dickens 
could ail him I wonder?) pull out 
his handkerchief to hide his rifing 


bluſhes on your entering the room? 


la, ha, ha! Tam in high ſpi- 
rits, as I told you before, ſo be not 


ſurpriſed.— Suppoſe I were to tell 
you, by the help of a little ſylph I 


retain. about me, to bring me ti- 


dings from your part of the globe, 
that Tam fully acquainted with 


every minute - circumſtance that 


paſſes there ?—In good truth then 


J am in poſſeſſion of a ſmall ſecret 
Fand fuck a ſecret too, that I am 
n inclined to keep it to myſelf. 
Provoking Harriet (you ery) 

0 what can you mean Fig 55% , 20 A 
| s- well! 
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Well! come 3 ©; will keep 
chat poor Seve heart of yours, 
which /ufered-ſo much in parting 
from good Mrs. Hill and her family, 
and which was ſo much Burt in 
leaving the Old Oak, the ; little | 
arbour of eglantine at the Elms; I 
fay I will keep that poor wounded 
heart of thine, no longer in ſuſ- 
pence:—to which end Iam to in- 
form you, that his lordſhip (for ſo 
my faithful familiar Whiſpers to 
me) is moſt deſperately ſmitten 
with one Polly Martin, in your 
* ener un n Did No⁰ | 


»»Leſt the enn ih reaches his 
lordſhip” s rendre for Polly Martin: ſhould be 
Known at Liſbon, withont the aid of ſome fa- 
miliar indeed at the elbow of the amiable Miſs 
. Granby, we will unravel this little myſtery, —A 
mier of Mr. Villars (Friend of lord Belford) 


Was- an intimate acquaintance, and conſtant f 
* cor- 


- 
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know this girl, Sophy ?— Poor 
young man! he is over head and 


ears, I aſſure you: — and what” is 
more wonderful, this ame Polly 
Martin 


eorteſpondent of Harriet's. —This lady had 
often, in Former letters; ſaid ſhe was half in love 
with her brother's very agreeable friend; but 
in her JIaß epiſtle, ſhe mentions the following 
cireumſtance : Alas! my Harrier, all hopes 
d are now over of lord Belford: I have juſt 
r picked up in the garden the torn fragment of 
ia letter to my brother: but, however, I could 
only make out that his lordſhip is. moſt 
deeply ſmitten with a beautiful girl, called 
« Polly Martin in his village in Devonſhire. 
„ The ſcrap of paper, farther on, was ſo de- 
* faced, 1 could only pick out the following, 
words Little firaw hat only a ſervant 
Wh ſtraction — enchanting — never can love 
© another z—&c, My brother Villars I imagine 
is his confidant in this ſecret amour, and 
has been moſt wonderfully loſt in thought 
(L ſuppoſe about his friend) for ſome days 
paſt, Well, my Harriet, I wiſh lord Belford. 
happy :—he certainly has a right to pleafe 
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Martin (a ſweet girl) will as ſurely 
be one day lady Belford, as that 


my name is Harriet Granby.—lt 


half mad with joy about it. —How 
[ came by this intelligence, I will 
not at. preſent tell you :—it is 


enough for you child (who I know 
to be that very identical Polly 


i Martin for whom lord Belford is 


half diſtracted)—it is enough I 
fay, for you to. know, that be, and 
your ſelf, are one, and the ſame per- 
ſon.—80 ſure as you are alive, my 
dear, 


6. -le far Miſs Villars.— Harriet; 
who knew that this Polly Martin (though her 
friend could not) was no other than Sophia 
Woodley, the moſt charming and accompliſhed 
woman in the world, was delighted with this 


- diſcovery : and not knowing of his delicate 
' entanglement with the lady he calls Julia, na- 
turally concluded he would ſoon declare him- 


ſelf her lover, and moſt Ae * her 
in due time. 0 | 
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hand this man remembers. you a8 
Sophia W oodley and if fo,—why 
then, my ſweet friend — lady - 


Belford, 1 beg your pardon— the 


event 1 think is very plain,—You 
ſeem, yourſelf, to be certain you 
oe ſeen him ſomewhere. in your 
day of proſperity.— Indeed, child. 
you are moſt ſtrangely forgetful 
not to remember where... I have 


never myſelf ſeen. this man you 
deſcribe _ to. be ſo enchanting j— 


but I am. charmed with his cha- 
racter: — pattern, indeed, is lord 


Bel ford for the noblemen of this 
N age —l know ſeveral . in London 


8 2 : *** 
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of his acquaintance, who all agree. 


in Siving him the higheſt praiſe. 


And 7 now, my Sophy, here let 
me give you one : Serious word of 
adyice and that is, if his lord- 
W | H6 1 8 1 ſhip 
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ſhip really /hould make you an offer 
of his hand {for it is not impoſſible ; 
but he may hear where you 
are) that, in the- height of one of 
your beroic ſtrains of delicacy,— 
over-refinement, &c. ſuch "= 1 q 
« am not worthy, —T ; a 
* ſtation to accept you wil! not 
throw cold water (as the ſaying 
is) on his flame. —I know your 
punctilios,— I know your excels 
| of—what ſhall I call it?—of dif- 
fidence — of delicacy in the ex- 
treme ;—and I know when you are 
got into what I call your altitudes, 
you are inſpired with a kind of ene 
thuſiaſtic heroĩm. 

D my beſt, beloved friend, How 
do I pleiſe myſelf with the de- 
lightful proſpect of your happineſs! 


Should this Pleaüng event take 
effect, 


. 
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elfect—and why ſhould it -not? 
His lordſhip has no father to con- 

| ſult, —his fortune is large, — and 
he is certainly at full liberty to 
chuſe for himſelf. —How tranſported 
ſhall I be,” my Sophia, with your 
being at length rewarded, by 
this moſt worthy. and amiable man, 
for all your Cares,—your ſufferings, 
—and your noble perſeverance in 
every virtue Which you preſerved 
in the greateſt difficulties! 

You will tell me of the impro- 3 
bability of this affair, —and that -Y | 
you have no hopes, &c. — but I 1 
would particularly recommend Bope 
to lovers, of all people. Do we 
not ſee daily the amazing unions 
which are brought about, merely 
by dint of conſtancy and perſeve- 
trance only 2— Call to mind, my 

 Sophy, 


_ a 3 * 9 


\ 


* 
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Sopby, the ee ſtanza, in 
that ſweeteſt of all duets which we 
have ſo often ſung together, and 
you will perceive how, very appli- 
cable it is to the preſent purpoſe; 


22 Hope thou nurſe of ſweet content, 


3 « Fairy promiſer of j . 


Balmy comfort to my 1 
CI Sweeteſt bliſs that ne'er can cloy.” 


* could tell you a ſtory, my deu, 
on this ſame ſubject of hope to b- 
vers, Which would conyince you 
(for my tale i is an abſolute fact, be- 
ing a Portugueſe affair not long 
ſince tranſacted and well Enown 


in Liſbon) that there are no impe- 


diments but hope will ſupport; 
—no obſtacles but it will conquer. 
—The moſt deſpairing poor lovers 
in. the univerſe, who by invincible 
harriers are chained down, far from 


wi 


Rs the 
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1 


* 


the be object of their tenderneſ s,—and 
who, though conſtant, ſeem to 


have nothing.but gloom and deſ- 
pair to encounter, may yet be com- 
forted by hope, if they will attend 
to my little true hiſtory, which 1 
had from a lady here in Liſbon, my 


particular friend, — and which I 


think I cannot do better than to 
| ſend you, as it may poſſibly afford 


2 ray of hope and conſolation toa 
heart (by your ow account) 


{© So loſtſo piere d „ as your's. 


1 have likewiſe now an oppor- 


tunity of writing at large; as the 


private hand by whom this goes to 
England, will take care to rs 


It A. Here then follows 
The Hiſtory of Prince Salvador, and bes. 


| Salvador, ſon to the king of a 


args * in the Eaſt Indies, 
in 
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who had juft diſcodeewd the Indies, 
and conquered his father's king. 


dom, ſent the unfortunate Salya- 


dor (now a captive) to Liſbon, 


where he' met with new misfor- 


tunes, which love had prepared for 


him. Of all the Portugueſe lords, 


who gave the gallant youth a gra- 
cious reception, count Almodovar 


was moſt zealous to obtain his 


friendſhip. He was rich and pow- 
_ erful at court, but haughty, ambi- 
tious, and of auſtere virtue; eaſy 


to believe evil reports, diſpoſed to 
find a criminal deſign in all men, 


and believed them deſtitute of thoſe 
virtues he thought his own heart 
poſſeſſed of. He had ſolicited the 
eee of the Indies; and in 


hopes 
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ſome means in future 2%fů. to him, 
out of palicy, omitted nothing to 
gain his confidence. 
The wretched fly to the cats 
of conſolation, and kiſs with tranſ- 
port the hand which wipes away | 
their tears. — Their connections 
became ſo intimate, that Salvador 
did not , heſitate to accept of a 
lodging in the Count's houſe. The 
rſt object which ſtruck his fight, 
was the daughter of his new friend, 
the lovely Iſabella. She was the 
moſt beautiful woman in Portugal · 
It is not poſſible to imagine the 
various charms and graces, which 
Were united in the perſon of this | 
enchanting maid. 


bs; 


i Her father, preſenting Salyador, 
Kio > Ml) 2 * — Iaatraduce 


| —_- 
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« to you o one of my Elends im, 
I deſire too may be your's.— He 
« has hitherto met with many 
1 misfortunes, and you will help, 
with me, to ſoften hug 1 
% of his captivity.” no” 
Donna Iſabella has"; a genera] 
and modeſt anſwer; but Salvador 
had no words to ſpeak: ;—the ſight 
of Ifabell had already made a deep 
| impreſſion on his young, and un. 
corrupted heart: — his ſoul, ſud- 
denly intoxicated with _ 
Teenied'to have - deſerted bim: 
| remained mbtionleſs, and oon. | 
Funde d 0 »!: og Jorg 11 
Peli 2865 aber: ick he 
Able hearts feel but once; ;—and _ 
for ever. 
It is the . pains 


to eee in an "inſtant. —Sal- 


2 


* 
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ae for ahi firſt . felt a TR 
derneſs excited in his heart, and 
judging it to be love, was fright- 


ened at giving admiſſion to ſo dan- 
gerous, — ſo troubleſome a gueſt. 


The Count perceived his em- 
barraſſment, and attributed it to a 
revived idea of his late misfortunes. 


He talked to him in as ſoothing a 


manner as -poſſible on the ſubject; 
and to divert his attention, propo- 
ſed a walk in his garden. Take 


** poſſeſſion, my dear Salvador, ſaid 
the Count to him, of my houſe 
«and all its appendages : - conſider 
them as your own,—ule no ce- 
© remony,—be free, and conſider 


me in the light of your father. — 


1 My age, and your friendſhip will 


% allow. me to aſſume that title. I 


10 1 but two children, and theß 
Cc will 


\ 2 


— 
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% will be happy i in having you for 
* a brother. — My ſon will ſoon 
join his regiment: my daughter 
you have ſeen :—her figure is 
good, —her mind is ſtill better, 
5© 1 have taken pains in forming 
it, and it is entirely after the 
model I would have it. I ſhould 
be glad to ſee her married before 
«© J go over to the Indies, and wiſh 
*.you would aſſiſt me in the 
«© choice of a ſon-in-daw.” 

_ | Theſe haſt words cauſed Salvador 
to ſhudder; they conveyed a fright- 
ful idea to his heart, which at once 
diſcovered to him the dangers of 
his love. Thus the lightning? 
flaſh, amidſt the darkening ſtorm» 
ſhews to the wandering traveller, 
the precipices with which he is 
enuironed. 


From 


> 
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From that moment he reſolved | 
to reſiſt his love—but alas! his re- 

| ſolve was vain: could he ſtruggle 
againſt. deſtiny.?—The. attempts he 
made to deſtroy his tenderneſs, 
ſerved only to augment it. Each 
day he ſaw Iſabella, each day he 
ſpoke to her. —The ſoft. ſounds of 
her lute, and her ſtill more harmo- 
nious voice, touched him to the 
heart. The odour, of the flowers, : 
which ſhe carried in her boſom, 
exhaled for him the ſweeteſt of 
perfumes. — All his ſenſes were 
inebriated with love, — and his 
paſſion was never more violent than 
whilſt his feeble reaſon tried to 
maſter bs [+ 
Love, alſo, made no ſmall pro- 
greſs in the heart of Iſabella. Her 
* dwelt on mob of Salvador, 
and 
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and ſhone with redoubled luſtre 
| when encountered with his. 4 
ſecret uneaſineſs diſturbed her in 
his abſence;—and the days they 


ſpent together glided _ with the 
rapidity. of moments. The moſt 


intimate confidence took place be- 
tween them ; but their tongues, 


as yet, had never betrayed the ſe- 
cret of their hearts. Who does 


not know the rapid progreſs of a 


firſt paſſion in two young, and ſuſ- 
ceptible minds? It may be ima- 
gined, though it cannot be deſcribed. 
Alt would indeed argue an ex- 
treme want of ſenſibility in the 
heart of thoſe, who, on the idea of 
two ſuch tender and - virtuous 


lovers, could draw a cold, ina- 


nimated picture. 
Nanking ſeemed wanting to the 


"3 ; : hap- 


AND,» 1185 vor WOODLEY. 191 


happineſs. of Salvador and Iſabella, 
but to make them, ſenfible 0; its 


value. 420 led 118) | 
One > il as 7 was 9 

ting on his love, which he could 
not one moment forget, he met 
Iſabella going up to her apartment. 
The diſorder of an undreſs ſeemed 

to give more luſtre to her charms. 
He offered her his hand, and it 
trembled at the touch of her 's. 
Gently preſſing i it, he felt, it agi 

tated no leſs than his own: and i in 
his tranſport, fixed on it an eager 
kiſs —Lfabella-ſtarted, bluſhed, and ; 
withdrew. 

Salvador e eee 
and overwhelmed with regret, 
imagining he had given offence ta 
labella, and it was long before 
* could prevail on himſelf to 
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appear again | in her preſence.” He 
dreaded herlooks, and with good! rea- 
ſon. Iſabella felt herſelf offended:— 
ſhe was tender, but virtuous and 
the temerity of her lover ſeemed to 
her inexcuſable.— Chance, however, 
threw an opportunity in his or 
| for pleading fs cee 321 <1 - | 
The court comedians had 

given a new piece to the publie. 
Count Almodovar deſired Salvador, 
wo had ſeen it the firſt night of 
its repreſentation, to give the par- 
ticulars of the plot and defigns of 

the drama, before Ifabella and 4 
n company. mn” 
The ſubject of the piece Boe 

to be a falling out between two 
lovers, occaſioned by an indiſcreet 
| kiſs. Salvador entered into 4 


juſtification of the offending ſhep- 
herd 


* 
\ 
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herd with ſo much warmth and 
addreſs, that the company were 
unanimouſly of opinion that the 
ſhepherdeſs would have been high- 
| ly culpable, if ſhe had not 1 2 
ö doned him. 

Iſabella perceived that Salvador 
was here pleading his own cauſe. 
She was touched by his in genious 
manner of ſhewing his ſorrow, and 
a glance from her eye en 
his pardon. 

The calm that ſucceeded be- 
tween them, did not, however, 
procure them a ſolid happineſs, as 
2 number of lovers offered their 
ſervices to Iſabella ;' all of whom 
ſuited her in fortune, age, and 
birth. Tfabella, it is true, was 
but little alarmed at the addreſſes 


paid to her, as ſhe depended on 
Vote: - the 
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the tenderneſs of her father to {et 


| aſide any offers that might prove 


diſagreeable; but Salvador was re- 
duced to deſpair, through the fear 


of loſing the object of din Wacker. 


neſs. 5 


A thouſand vexations united to 
torment him: he even reproached | 


5 himſelf for being (ſuch was his 
refined generoſity) the obſtacle to 


Ifabella's happineſs; for troubling 
the peace of a family; for ſeducing 


the affections of the daughter of 
his beſt friend: he even, through 
an exceſs of delicacy, beheld his 
unfortunate paſſion in a criminal 
8 and reſolved to triumph over 


He now ſaw Iſabella but ſel- 


s and the efforts he made to 
ſubdue his inclinations, flung him 


into 


t0 


AND Mise BOPHIA WOODLEY. 195 


into a gloom of melancholy, __ 
wbt affected his health. 
Iſabella perceived, and was a- 
Ensdat it: deſtrous at leaſt to give 
tranquility to a mind ſo infinitely > 
dear to her, the one day, when 
ſhe ſaw him ſtanding under -her 
window in a very melancholy -poſ- 
tute, took her lute, and fung the 


following ftanza——to' a favourite 


air of Salvador compoling : 


« " love, eP in that cove, ſhall live and diet” 


*7 65 


| han oftly exclaiming, but yet 


10 a manner ſhe: was convinced he 


might hear her, ſhe cried, Vour 
* ſituation, Salvador, gives me pain; 


take care of -yaur health for the 


„ ſake of Iſabella. — She then, 

ſeeing ſhe had ſaid ſo much, ſoftly 
cloſed her window and retired. 
e „„ Sal- 
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©; Salvador: ſtood in af tranſpott of 
joy: —he even wept:;—and- found 
a ſweetneſs in thoſe pregious tears 
he had never Net experienced. — 
. ohe loves me, he ſoftly ex. 
claimed, 6 *I ſhall now4die i in peace. 
Full of the moſt enthuſiaſtic 
tenderneſs. that can fill the breaſt 
youthful love, he thought Be could 
do no leſs. than. make ſome, ſmall 
acknowledgment to his adored Ifa- 
bella, for ſo tender a Proof of her 
affection, which he was well con- 
vinced was apparently intended to 
give him comfort. In a ſort of 
fond tranſport, therefore, without 
weighing conſequences (alas! What 
has frigid caution to do with love?) 
he retired to his apartment, and 
taking up his and wrote as fol. 
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40 Now love, the warmeſt wiſhes e arent, 


| 4 And for my Iſabella L would die.” 1 


7 21 11 . e 1811 of 2 11 4 2 


1 " difficulty HOW oe crred bw 
to ſend this bier —(the hand- 
writing he knew ſhe was acquaint- 
ed With) at length he determined 
tw employ a flave on this ocaſion, 
on wheſe fidelity he imagined he 
could rely: He accordingly com- 
mittedi this important matter to 
him, with a ſtrict injunction, when 
next he fa the lady Ifabella alone 
in the garden, where ſhe' daily 
went, to give it her. He had but 
juſt parted with the ſlave, and was 
alt joy and raptute, When he re- 
ceived a meſſage! from Count Al- 
modovar, deſirin g he would meet 
| I 3 him 
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him in the garden, whither he ac. 
cordingly re paired. 


«« Come, my Fane Salvador,” 


{aid the Count, Come and con- 


«c 


. 
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ſole your friend—he never had 


greater occaſion for your ad- 


vice. Vou know my views in 
regard to Iſabella, and my ear- 


neſt deſire to marry her, before 
I ſet out for the Eaſt Indies.— 


The beſt matches have been of- 
fered, I haye approved of ſe- 
accegt of none. She who. ſome · 
conſiſt in pleaſing me, h op-/ 
| poles a reſiſtance truly aſtoniſh-· 


ing! Her once open and can- 
did n appears gloomy and 


reſerved) to her fond father.— 
. 1 ſhe has foxfeited het 


8 inno- 
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« innocence of heart and is now _ 
« liſtening to ſome fond lover.— 
But J will wave this conjecture 
« for the preſent, and let it be 
4 your buſineſs, my dear Salvador, 
« to clear up this matter. —Iſa- 

« hella eſteems you ſhe will grant 
« 104 perhaps that confidence ſhe 
t has dared to refuſe her father.— 


Sound her heart :—fift this per- 


plexing myſtery to the bottom; 
* and if ſhe does entertain ſenti- 
ments ſhe ſhould bluſh for, in 
« favour of an unworthy object, 
« ſtrive to eradicate them: guard 
her and her father from the miſ- 
fortunes that muſt attend an at- 


* tachment as imprudent perhaps 


““ for herſelf, as it will be alarm 


ing to me.” 


| Count Almodovar, i in pronouncin 8 
ON I . dete 
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theſe laſt words, wiped away 4 
5 tears that flowed down his aged 
cCheek, whilſt poor Salvador was 
confounded—ready to fink into the 
earth—and found himſelf ſuffici- - 
ently humbled in his own eyes.— 
He could not help bitterly re- 
proaching himſelf with the very 
misfortunes he was made the confi- 
dantof;—and was juſt going to make 
an. ample confeſſion, when the 
Count began again. 5 
HgZBut you, moſt worthy. Salva- | 
1 dor, who have a feeling for my 
«« afflictions, may I aſk the cauſe | 
t that have redoubled your's ?. You 
*« ſeem lately to have fallen into a 
ſadneſs which gives me real con- 
*« cern ; your health is really in- 
78 jured by it. I have ever ſym- 
8 3 with you in your gr iefs; 
* et and 


4 


: 
8 


9 


. 


«ſent uneaſineſs, let me know 


me, is criminal in the eyes of 


you Has my daughter been 


The poſal.— Are you troubled. at not 


« king has promiſed; as an in- 


e 
* 
FA 


3 
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. 


4e FT. if- it be in my power either 
« to allay, or mitigate your pre- 


« the cauſe, and it ſhall be done. 
„The keeping it a ſecret from 


(> friendſhip.” Is my friendſhip: 
then no longer acceptable to 


© forgetful of the reſpect ſhe owes 
« you ?—Could my friends, or my 
« domeſtics; fall in their devoifs 
to you Have you ſuſtained 
any freſh loſs or new calamity ? 
i Speak, my dear friend, my for- 
e tune, my all —are at your dif- 


having yet obtained what the 


5 demnification to you for the loſs 
” * of your. territories 1 ? You may* 
l 1 depend 
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. depend on his promiſe 51. 
«© ſhall uſe my beſt endeavours. to 
« have them ſoon effected in de 
„ way you would with.” | 

Salvador, penetrated to — foul 
by words ſo affecting, and aſhamed 
to diſturb the peace of ſo worthy 
a friend, long heſitated whether he 
ſhould fall at his feet, and 

declare the real ſituation of his 
heart; — hut he feared. making, in 
that of his friend, too deep a 
wound he feared by this ep, he 
ſhould be ever baniſhed. from the 
heart of his Iſabella, and that ſuch 
— confeſſion would lay her under 2 I 
difficulties, and thereby make her 
ſubmiſſive to the will of her fa- 
ther, who might Farce her to ac- 
cept the firſt diſagreeable offer, and 


n, dener ber wretehed for 
life: £3 


the Count's power to alleviate. He 
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life; he therefore thought i it moſt 


generous to her, and moſt prudent 
for himſelf, to attribute the cauſe 
of his melancholy, to his being ſe=- 


yered at ſo great a diſtance from 


bis country ;—and to the remem- 
brance of his paſt misfortunes, to- 
gether with a multiplicity of other 


difquietudes. which it was not in 


therefore thanked him affection- 
ately for his friendſhip, and left 
him, after many proteſtations of 
grateful acknowledgments. 4 

In the mean time, the ſlave WhO 1 


was the bearer of Salvador's billet 
to Iſabella, could not reſiſt his cu- 


rioſity to. open and read it; — 
and began to be full of ſtran ge ap- 


prehenſions at the contents: he 


began to reflect, that if it ſhould 
be ever known to the Count Al- 


16  modoyar 
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modovar he had carried on an in- 
trigue of that kind for his daugh- 
ter, immediate death would be the 
conſequence from his vindictive 
maſter. In order therefore to ex- 
culpate himſelf, he withdrew to 
the Count, and throwing himſelf 
at his feet, confeſſed his commiſ- 
fion, and of the extreme fecrecy | 
which Salvador had enjoyned him 
in this bufineſs. The poiſon of 
this tale inſtantaneouſly worked up 
the father's heart to the utmoſt 
_ of rage, jealouſy, and hatred: 
„This then,” faid he, * is the” 
* wretch "Who has robbed me of 
my daughter's affections; Ho 
<< has ruined the happinefs of my 
life; — who has been a baſe 
« traitor to friendſhip, and a vio- 
< later of the laws of hoſpitality. 
4 With What art did he wipe away 
| 4 thoſe 


— 


» 4 - 
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« thoſe tears, of which he Bimſelf 
ce was the cauſe! with what perfidy 
. did he receive my endearments ! 
= «© —How pleaſantly, no doubt, did' 
c he enjoy the fruits of his ſpecious: 
devices! Let him inſtantly (ſaid 
« he to the ſlave) quit my houſe— 
« and never more dare to appear 
« within my gates. — In the 
midſt of his rage he called for pen 
and ink, and wrote the following 
words :—** You have betrayed my 
A friendſhip and'my confidence: — 
«© begone from the dwelling of the 
« friend to whom - vou have been 
« a ſcandal and never dare to. 
appear before him whom you 
* have ſo treacherouſly, and ſo 
© baſely treated. 

Count Alwbdoyar ſet no bounds 
to his paſſion, believing Salvador: 
had ſet none to his, for his daugh- 
* — 
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ter,—Such was s his natural haugh- | 
ph and ſuch his reſentment, 
that he would eyen have taken any 
meaſures for revenge. 
Salvador was overwhelmed with 
grief; but received his ſentence 
of exile without murmuring a- 
gainſt the father of Iſabella :—he 
accuſed only himſelf for.ſo many 
misfortunes. He did not heſitate. 
a moment to ſeek out an aſylum 
far from the habitation of Almo- 
dovar ; and he took a reſolution, 
Z which he afterwards abided by, of 
never troubling, by his preſence, 
Iſabella's quiet, or irritating her 
father s reſentment. _ 
Iſabella heard of Salvador's ab- 
| ſence, but without being informed 
of the reaſons why it happened. 
She dared not ſpeak of it to any 
one, 


- 
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one, and no perſon dared to men- 
tion it to. her. 8 Sometimes ſhe la- 
mented the rigorous fate ſhe feared. 
| he was oppreſſed. with : ;— ſome- 
times ſhe murmured at his indiffe- 
tence — and accuſed him of deſert-- 
ing—and perhaps whally forgetting, | 
her. _ 

« If he ill loved me (faid ſhe: 
to herſelf) would not his eyes, 
2 ſometimes, meet mine ? Should: 
„ not I ſee him at church—in the 
public walks—or at the ſpecta- 
be cles of amuſement + Would. 
not love ſuggeſt to him” ſome 

means of telling me he loves? 

Iſabella, however, conſtantly 
refuſed. all the propoſals of mar- 
rage which were made to her, and: 
artfully eluded all the preſſing en- 
wait of her father on that head. 

She 


y J . 
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| She knew that Salvador had . 
mands on the court; that the 
king had made him great pro- 
miſes, and ſhe hoped that, if the 
favours he was to receive were pro- 
portionable to his birth, and the 
loſs of his territories, he ſoon 
would be in a condition to offer 
her a hand, which ſhe imagined 
even her father could not refuſe to 
> {ge her... 
Salvador, in his ſolitude, was: 
poſſeſſed nearly with the fame. 
thoughts. The image of Iſabella 
followed him, and was preſent | 
with him wherever he went :— 
he every where ſaw her eyes—her 
features her majeſtic ſtature. — 
He would not, for the happineſs 
of Iſabella, have her think of br 
ſorrows but yet he wiſhed: ſhe. 
might 
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might not think him unfaithful. 
He repeated a thouſand times over 
every day, the words of the. ſong' 
he had heard her fing to her lute. 
« I love, and with that love will live and die.“ 
He inſcribed them on the fands 
of the Tagus ʒ he engraved them 
on the bark of the orange trees 
which edged that beautiful river. 
Well acquainted with the inflexi- 
ble temper, and the views of 
Count Almodovar, he did not dare 
toflatter himſelf he ſhould hereafter 
be in poſſeſſion of Iſabella; and 
yet to his being ſo (ſuch is the 
fond hope of lovers) he ſaw no 
very material no fnvincible obſta- 
cles, in Fime, that he ſhould not : "4 
his heart therefore, at ſome inter- 
vals from his melancholy, would 
* itſelf to a kind of languid 
hope: 


210 HISFORY or LORD BELFORD, 


hope: he was determined to re. 
double his ſolicitations to the 
king; and in expectation of ob- 
taining ſome favours from that 
monarch, which might facilitate 
his approaches to. Iſabella, he often 
faw the miniſters, but addreſſed 


them no more in that tone of firm- 


neſs his birth, and the juſtice of 
his pretenſions to favour formerly 
inſpired him with — for love, that 
foftens the heart of the braveſt 
hero, had had that effect on Salva- 
dor: he was now become: earneſt— 
anxious, a moſt ſolicitous attendant 
at court, nothing ſeeming too hu- 
miliating to him, that he thought 
might be the moſt diſtant means 
of obtaining, in the lovely Iſa- 


bells all his foul al held teak. | 


1 


He : 


S 1 * Y 
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He was: one day at an audience 
of Don Diego de Mello, the grand 
admiral, when a lady he had been 
before acquainted with, who alſo 
waited the admiral's coming, ac- 


_ coſted him. She was an, old friend 


of Count Almodevar ;: ſhe had 


learned a part of Salvador s hiſtory, 


which, had greatly affected her, and 
whether through curioſity, or ſen- 
ſibility of bis . misfortunes, | ſhe 
{poke to. him of Iſabella; inti- 


mating to him, that her health 


declined daily, and that ſhe inflex - 
ibly refuſed all the great, matches 


which had  been,, offered, to her. 
At length this lady promiſed. him 


ſhe would remember him to his 
Labella, uſing all neceſſary pre- 
ee to ebe her deli- 
: "Mk * 


. 
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> Gather” accepted this obliging 
offer with tranſ ports of joy, and 
the day and place were aſſigned for 
having an anſwer; but how great was 
hisgrief, to hear that Iſabella received 
the mention of his name with 7 in- 
difference ; that ſhe ſeemed to doubt 
his paying any regard for her ill 
ſtate of jeafth;—and that, in fine, 
he might be told ſhe was entirely 
cured of her weakneſs for him! 
t O heaven (Gd he,) is Fit then 


«i 'v 


1} 


* once Ught, Linconſtant, bank -un- 
On Ju —and ba rbarous ? 1 ould 
not complain of her <caſitig to 
<4 jove me, hut her total in 
* rence, her cold contempt I can- 
not bear. Can e believe it 
<< poſſtble I ſhöuld be uncon- 
* cerned for a life ten thoufand 4 


Fr 


_ 60 times 
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5 e's * 
1 


times more precious than my 


« own? This, —this i is too much 


* from that Place where, ſenſibi- 


« lity dwells nat :—it is no longer 


e to be found 1 in the heart, of Ifa- 
25 bella.” 

|  Tranſported | with. grief, aſto- 
niſhment, and deſpair, | he caſt, his 
eyes on the world to know in 


what part t he ſhould fly to, to bury 


his misfortunes.— His choice was 


ſoon fixed: a ſecret impulſe made | 


him reſolve to re-viſit his nati ve 
country. — He remembered among 
the people of India, allied to his 


great anceſtors, were the Mahrat- 
tas; Who were the moſt numerous, 
the moſt courageous, and the 


fitteſt for ſerving his riſing re- 
ok ſentment 
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My to bear. — Let me f. from 
« Liſbon for, ever, — let me go 
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ſentment againſt the Portugueſe. 
He reſolved to go to India, and to 
aſk. of thoſe people protection and 
aſſiſtance; and availing himſelf of 
a ſhip, ſetting out for, that part of 
the globe, he at length arrived a- 
mong that war-like people, where 


he was in A great degree certain of 


an opportunity of revenging his 
| father his love —and his country 
on the Portugueſe.— He ſoon made 
known his birth, and gave ample 


proofs of his courage and conduct 


in war. What he had learned i in 
Europe of the military art, was of 
ſingular ſervice to him in diſci- 
plining the troops committed to 
his care. He fought death on all 
occaſions and yet found nothing 
but glory How eaſy is it for A 

man 
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man who wiſhes . to face death 1 to 
become a herol 
The Indians conſidered Salvisdor 
as the ſpirit of ſome deceaſed war- 
rior, ſent by their deities from 
heaven to their relief. They ſtyled 
him the guardian of their liberty; 
the defender of their country, and 
by making him their king, they 
believed they ſhould overcome' all 
their enemies. —Accordingly, the 
unanimous voice of the nation 
placed him on the throne and he 
aſcended it with joy, in hopes it 
might be the means of his bein- 
ing Iſabella. 
Now (ſaid he to himſelf) I 
have a throne to offer to the per- 
e ſon in the world who is moſt 
* worthy of it. Abſolute ſovereign 
** of my heart, ſhe ſhall become ſo 
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over this country.—Ah ! wou'd 


«« I were king of the whole earth, 
<< that I might enhance my merit 


uin offering her my hand !” 


Thus was Salvador taken up, in 


idea, with the pleaſing hopes of 


one day conferring a crown on his 


adorable miſtreſs: but he was em- 
barraſſed how he ſhould appriſe her 


of his intentions. The war with 


the Portugueſe, ſtill carried on a- 


gainſt the Mahrattas, together with 


the immenſe diſtance that ſepara- 


ted him from Iſabella, ſeemed to 


be inſuperable obſtacles to his 
wiſhes. | 

He believed the object of his 
enen to be in Liſbon, but in 
fact ſhe was not ſo.— She had 


_crofſed the vaſt extent of the watry 


es and at that very time, in- 
: | habited 
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habited the fame country he did. 
ſhe breathed even almoſt the ſame 
air,—In ſhort, Count Almodovar 


1 laſt obtained the vice-roy- 


ality of the Indies, which he had 


been ſo long ſoliciting. He was 
arrived at Goa, and was uſing all 


poſſible diligence for having it for- 


tified, to reſiſt the attacks the 


Mahrattas threatened 1 it with. F 
lovely daughter, ſtill perſevering in 
her paſſion, had accompanied him 
thither with deep regret; thinking 


that ſhe was removing herſelf from 


her lover, who ſhe ſtill imagined | 
was in Portugal ; but ſhe little ex- 


pected to find him 'in the very 


midſt of a horrid carnage which 


ſoon followed. 
Salvador had ſcarcely. taken poſ- 


ſeſſion of his ſovereignty, wn he 
Vos. III K could 


— — 
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it could not refuſe ſeconding his ſub. , 
1Ieòs in an enterprize that was to 
bdbe decifive in favour of the pro- 
14 perty of the Indians. At the head 
5 a numerous army, he laid ſiege 
_— to Goa, the capital of the Portu- 
j _ _ gueſe. Nature and art contributed 
bY to fortify it ; but how could for. 
= treſles ſtand out againſt intrepid 
=_ courage like that of Salvador's ? 
= The reſiſtance of the Portugueſe 
= added to the ſtrenuous and un-re- 
= matting efforts of the Mahrattas, 
l 2 _ "who were perfectly feroczous. Fury | 
we and rage appeared in every heart, 
141 and the. general cry was for aſ- 
4 fſuaulting.— Nothing was able to 


hold out againſt the ardour of the 
aſſailants; they overthrew all ob- 
ſtacles; — forced the ramparts — 
and put all they met with to the 
ſword.— In a moment the houſes 
were plundered ;—blood ſtreamed 
through the ſtreets and a thou- 
ſand cries of horror were heard 


land every _ of the capital. 
As 
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In this dreadful 18886 of Acht 
der, Salvador was not obeyed : — 
in vain he endeavoured to ſtop 
ſhort a multitude of enraged men 
fluſhed with conqueſt. He did 
not then know who the viceroy 
was; he did not know that danger 


threatened the life of Iſabella; he a | 


did not expect the cruel ſpectacle 
chat was juſt going to fill him with 


terrors; it was only through ge- 


neroſity that he ſtrove to ſave the 


governor from the fury of the 
troops. He ran to the palace, but 


the gates were already broke open. 


—The Mahrattas had penetrated. 


# 6. # 


into the viceroy s apartment, ang 


him.— Old and weak as he Was, | 
he could make but a feeble reſiſt- 
ance. His daughter s tears, IS. 
ET. 

youth—and, what is more, her 
darting through the croud to fave. 
her father, availed not with theſe 
pitileſs men: they were going that 
5 * inſtant 


diſorder, her piercing cries, 
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inftant to pierce her lovely boſom 


—already their ſabres were raiſed 
to ſtrike the blow. —Moſt impor- 
tant moment !—At that inſtant 


Salvador arrives—he knows Ifa- 


bella—and more rapid than the 
lightning's laſh, he ruſhes to her 


aftiſtance ; and averts the fatal blow 
+ that was juſt ready to pierce her to 


the heart. 
1 9 Stop, companions—Stop, [ 
e conjure you,” he cried. —At 


theſe words the Mahrattas fell back 


— Salvador throws himſelf at the 
feet of his adored miſtreſs —Iſa- 


| bella, who ſcarce believes her own 


eyes, faints in the arms of her fa- 
ther — the old Count, who had 
ſupported her with one hand, 


ſeemed. to put back with the other 


his generous friend Iſabella open- 


ed her eyes, and ſaw at once her 


whole happineſs before her. 
As to Almodovar, ever faithful 
to his hatred, he could hardly en- 


looked 


dure the 12 28 of him, whom he 
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looked upon as the moſt el Ene- 
my he had in the world. He was 
upon the point of exprefling. bis 
indignation, when Salvador, pre- 
vented him, by ſolemnly aſſuring 
him, that he never had betrayed 
the friendſhip he had been ho- 
noured with ;—that' in truth he 
had long loved Iſabella, and ſtill 
loved her, but would not have 
dared to have offered his hand, if 
he had not had a. crown to offer 
with it. I am now, (added he) 
" king of the Mahrattas, and have 
** it in my power to place her on. 
« one of the firſt thrones in India. 
* In compleating my wiſhes, you 
© reſtore perfect happineſs to one, 
who has never ceaſed being your 
friend, whatever appearances 
have been. — I will not avail my- 
„ ſelf of a victory which thręat- 
ened your life. —1 renounce m 
ͤäconqueſt: l reſtore to the Por- 
** tuguelſe the country I have taken 
from them :—T ſhall add others 
K 3 "" 
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& > a. 


* to it if neceſſary :—and ſhall 


tt leave you free, whatever may be 


„ the fate of Salvador.” 


The Count, penetrated with Sal- 


vador's noble generoſity, and a- 
ſhamed of havin: refuſed himamo- 
ment his friend UP, threw himſelf 


into his arms, praying bim to for- 
get What was paſt; and, with joy, 
granted him his daughter. It may 
4 imagined, the tranſports of Sal- 
vador were extreme, as well as the 
happineſs of Iſabella. 


Why, (aid he, in SY, ft 
whiſper, and claſping her to his 
beating heart) * why did you ac- 


** quaint me you had no longer 
« ſentiments in my favour previ- 


« ous to my quitting Portugal?“ 


«© Becauſe (returned the bluſh- 


ing, lovely maid, with an air of 
unutterable ſoftneſs) J imagined, 


hy your abſence from my father's 
% houſe, you had entirely forgot- 

«. ten your Iſabella.” 
. * happingſs of theſe conſtant | 
overs © 
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Oey was now. compleat ; and the 
wedding-day was fixed for the 
next. All confuſion and carnage 
| betwixt the Mahrattas and Portu- 

gueſe now. ceaſed; the alliance of 
Salvador and Iſabella united the 
conquerors and conquered, The 
Mahrattas conſented to the reſtitu- 
tion of Goa to the Portugueſe, in 
conſideration of the viceroy. _ 

Salvador, ſeeing the utmoſt wiſhes 
of his heart * amply gratified, 
could ſcarce believe his — 
teal, —Ifabella,, whoſe joy added 
luſtre to her beauty, one moment 
fixed her eyes on "Jos lover, the 
next ner her father — and at 
the ſame time, could not help ap- 
plauding herſelf for her conſtancy 
and perſeverance; being now fully 
convinced, it leads to certain hap- 
pineſs. From an union of two 
ſuch hearts, all imaginable felicity 
flowed: their unremitting tender- 
neſs, and exalted virtues, rendered 
the faithful pair univerſally admi- 
IM beloved, and reſpe&ted. 
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Miſs Granty i in Continiation. 


"THUS, my Sophia, added hap- 
pity the troubles of Salvador and 
ſabella.— I own I am pleaſed with 

the moral this little ſtory incul- 
cates; as indeed I always particu- 
larly am with every leſſon which 


leads one to admire the many ways 


a gracious Providence takes of re- 
warding thoſe virtues with proſpe- 
rity, that have been tried with ad- 


verſi ty. 


Let then the moſt unhappy o of 
lovers (from the trials of Salvador 
and Ifabella) give way to Hope.— 
Every poſſible obſtacle we ſee, 


ſeemed to forbid the union of theſe 
faithful hearts. —A ſtern father, 


rigid in the extreme ;—an immenſe 


ſpace of wide ſeas ;—a diſtance ſo 
great, which ſhould ſeem to almoſt 


| preclude every latent hope of ever 


meeting ;— yet, by the wonder- 


working hand of the ſupreme diſ- 


nſer of all good, their perfect 


e was in one hour com- 


Fun. 
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_ pleated. Little, indeed, could the 
forlorn Iſabella, when ſhe left Por- 
tugal, imagine ſhe ſhould be in the 
arms of her faithful Salvador at fo 
immenſe a diſtance : and little alſo, 
does my ſweet friend know what 
that providence, ever kind and 

good, may now be doing for Her. 

' You will be happy to hear, my 
beloved parent is wonderfully re- 
covered by the ſalutary air of 
Liſbon. We purpoſe leaving this 
place in about a week, and going 
into the ſouth of France ;-+by, w. 
of perfectly eſtabliſhing a health 
ſo valuable to all who know the 
beſt of fathers and of friends, — and 
whoſe life is ſo precious to your 
poor Harriet. He tells me he will 
treat me with a trip to Paris, in 
our route to England. The dear 
man, on his renewed health, is all 
life and ſpirits, except when a 
thought of my diſſipated brother 
intervenes, who, I grieve to ſay, is 

wor/e than ever. He is at preſent 
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with us, and intends. going our 
route. — He has viſited London 


often ſince our reſidence here: —in 


ſhort, he is too volatile (to give it 
no worſe a name) to attend the ſick 
couch of an aged father. You 
know, my dear, I conceal his foi- 
bles as much as I can from the 
world and it is now only to the 
boſom of friendſhip that 1 com- 


mit them.“ 


My father taps at my cloſes Wie, 
he enters ſmiling. © What, 


« writing, Harriet If it be to 


«« my favourite Miſs Woodley, 


4 tell her I hope yet to live to 


dance at her wedding.” : 

Tes (I could have anſwered) 

« hope you will, fir, at the wed- 
« ding of lady Belfird.” 1 

He ſends you a hundred loves: 

—nay, F am not r convinced, 

er you his hand. 

2/6 TOY 

Me ie this Pry 8 young lady, 


hs. + Lint the virtuous Sophia was too well ac- 
- quainted with the horrid heart of this bad 


5 young man. 
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— You ſmile, and call me a mad- 
cap—do ſo and. welcome. | 
-I will write on our various ſtageg,. 
and acquaint you when we have 
got to Paris, to which place you 
will direct. Adieu, adieu, 


ever your own 
HARRIET. 


* A ſpace of time now paſſed 
of near four months, during which, 
nothing remarkable happened to 
our fair heroine. — If poſſible, 
that beſt of women, lady Worthy, 
was every day more fond of her 
fweet companion :—ſhe paid her 
the utmoſt reſpect (as did the 
whole neighbourhood); ſhe: loaded 
her with genteel preſents, and in 
fine gave her every teſtimony of 
2 laſting affection.— The families: 
of faſhion, in the vicinity of South 
Park were all delighted with the _ 
-anafjetfed manners, the refined; 
tenſe, and elegant accompliſhments: 
of Miſs Martin (by which name 
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ſhe was always called) and the 
2 g ladies looked up to her, as 
e pattern for all kind of elegance 


in dreſs, —needle-work,—dr awing, 


muſic, —an din ſhort as the ſtandard 
of taſte in all the agreeable arts. 
Nor were the other ſex /e/5 her 


- admirers.—A gentleman of large 
fortune, and great merit, in their 


neighbourhood, was ſo ſmitten 
with her beauty, and enchanted by 
her:thouſand graces, that he very 


generouſly declared his paſſion, and 


offered his hand to her acceptance: 


but alas! our poor Sophia had no 


heart to give. Not that ſhe en- 
tertained the leaſt ray of hope that 
lord Bel ford could ever be her's; 


but ſhe was much too delicate in 
ſentiment, to give her hand to ano- 


ther, while her whole ſoul was 
devoted to him. She had inly re- 


ſolved never to marry: and fancied 


ſhe ſhould have great pleaſure in 
hearing lord-Belford was married 


RATA! to 
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to fay, whether he generous girl | 
did not deceive herſelf in this par- 
ticular : — but, according to her 
exalted notions of honour, ſhe” 
kept not the worthy man, who 
had offered her his hand, one mo- 
ment in ſuſpence. #25 | 

She very frankly Gebel; that A 
though ſhe much eſteemed him, 
ſhe had not that degree of tender- | 
neſs in his favour to induce her to / 
accept” of the honour, without \ 
which, ſhe faid, ſhe apprehended: \ 
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Lady Worthy, who ſecretly wiſhed: \ 
for this alliance, and to whom the | 
above amiable gentleman had made 
it his earneſt deſire that ſhe would 
plead his cauſe, declined this 
taſk. 03 R320 
« 1 cannot (faid the excellent 


49 woman) give my advice on this N Ih 
delicate .I ſhould di. 
* treſs my Sophia:—ſince it is = 


6 


N 


more than poſſible ſhe would 


look on my adviſe, as my pets] 
| 66 an 


EY x "HISTORY or LORD. en, 
44 and alas! I know too well what 
. ſort of conflict that might raiſe 


33 her "gg Kg 
Lady Worthy. began, however, 
; to believe her lovely companion 


> fuſing a match ſo unexceptionable 


N in every reſpect.—8he had fre- 


* 1 
— 
2» 


ae noticed the langour of So- 

phia's eyes, as if ſome heavy grief 

2 on her mind. — She had ſur- 

e her more than once in tears, 

. obſerved the conſtantly * the 
moſt plaintive airs on 


ſhe was fond of walking by moon- 
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N the grove, . — liſtening with 


5 ure to 


mind, the good lady remarked were 
very viſible in the. muſing. Sophia. 


e ina breaſt of ſuch Falibiley as | 


= had ſome particular cauſe for re- 


J chord, and ſelected the moſt on | 
J lancholy ſongs for her lute:— that 


1 in the moſt retired part of 


ſoft, but Pa notes 
RJ of the nightingale. — All theſe 
ſigns and tokens of a Jove-fict 


- Fheſe were the criteria by which 
ſhe Judged. — and. — truly 
„ — | .Poory 
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Poor lady Worthy had been ſo 
great a ff ufferer b 25 herſelf, in 
der days of youth, that ſhe could 
not be deceived in the Gmptoms . 4. WM 
of that moſt painful diſeaſe. She ita = 
looked on the dear girl with ex 8 
treme pity; and took it for granted 
ſhe had fixed her affections where 7 _ 
ſhe could not poſſibly meet with a . By 
| return. * = 
One day, when Sophia 8 
| more melancholy than uſual, and / 
had juſt betrayed a particular ab- 
ſence of mind, lady Worthy giving 
her a look of mingled tenderneſs 
and pity, faid, in a kind accent, 
* My dear child, are you ill ?— 
« ] am convinced ſome heavy af- 
« fliction lays at your heart.—Be 
| “ free and tell me, —is there any 
circumſtance in your preſent 
fituation with me, that you 
WH © with to be rendered otherwiſe ? 
Speak, and be aſſured nothing 
„ ſhall be wanting to make 
„% happy.—Say what, my dear, is 
ft this 2 EN | 
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5: Sophia; Peußt ged. by this exceſs 
of. goodneſs, ſnatched the hand of 
her poble benefactreſs, and preſſed 
it to her lips; whilſt the tear of 
gratitude ſtole down her languid | 
pm rb F 
Indeed, deareſt madam, (the 
* returned) your unmerited good- | 
„ neſs to a poor orphan, precludes 
« every farther deſire of the leaſt 
«© addition to any comfort, or plea- 
« ſurein this wortd.—I am I am 
5 oppreſſed by the mighty weight 
e of my gratitude, —it lays upon 
« my heart. Indeed T have 0 af- 
« fiction, —no troubles: — 1 a 
** happy—perfettly happy." 
Theſe laſt words, however, were 
Senosherd with a moſt grievous, 
and deep figh, which ſeemed to 
rend her heart; —and which con- 
vinced lady Worthy, more than 
ten thouſand aſſurances, that ſhe 
had Judged Sophia s malady to be 
what it really was. She ſaid no 
more on the ſubject: he pitied 
. dear girl, —ſhe recollected fe 
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the had herſelf formerly ſuffered on : 


the ſame ſubject; and that, too, for 
the father of the lovely young. 
woman before her. This circum- 
ſtance, to à mind like lady Wor- 
thy's (to whom ſuffering was a 


merit) if poſſible, made her redou- 


ble her tenderneſs aud obliging 
cares for the amiable Sophia. 
But leaving her to enjoy the friend- 
ſhip of the beſt of women, we will 
juſt ſee what is become of her be- 
bel 
That amiable lady — with her 
father, and brother—was by this 
time got to Paris, of which (but 
the letter appears not) ſhe had ac- 
quainted Miſs Woodley. —During © 
this interval, it will be neceſſary too 


to ſee in what ſtate our /over, lord 
. Belford, remains. He had been, 


for theſe laſt foregoing months, 


viſiting his Villars, and ſome other 


families of diſtinction, in hopes, by 
change of place, to eraſe the 
image of Sophia Woodley from 


his too ſuſceptible heart. Vain 


taſk | 
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taſk !—ſhe ſtill reigned. there tri- 


_umphant.—A variety of ſcenes, —a 


conſtant ſucceſſion of amuſements, 


availed not :—as little too availed | 
the arguments of his faithful Vil. 


lars.— Sophia was the firf# lovely 


object for which lord Belford had 


ever fighed :—the only woman in 
fact, he ever had loved, or thought 
he could love. 

Victim as he was to the moſt 


rigid ideas of gratitude for Julia, 
hae had, it ſeems, written to a friend 


in France to enquire particularly 
after the health of that unhappy 
lady.—To his ſurpriſe, he however 
had received as yet no anſwer.— 


This ſuſpence was extremely irk- 


ſome ;—but Villars, who indeed 


| merited the appellation of friend, 


undertook to take a trip to France 


merely to give his Belford an accu- 
rate account of Julia's ſtate.ä—If 


it ſhoulg. prove ſhe was dead, why 
theh, friend would be at liberty 


to beſtow His heart and hand where 
he wiſhed to give them. — The two 
Ea. 
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friends, at length, concluded it 
would be better for Villars to take 
this journey than Belford; as the 
latter certainly did not wiſh to prefi 
the affair, ſhould ſhe be living, or 
be unmarried. © 

During the abſence of his eſti- 
mable friend, lord Belford ſtill con- 
tinued his little tour through va- 
rious counties, and ſaw various 
friends. At length, in the courſe 
of nis rambles, as he was now not 
far from the ſeat of his very revered 
friend lady Worthy, whom he 
greatly regarded, he determined to 
{pend a few weeks with her. —Her 
houſe too was in the neighbour- 
hood of many of his very reſpecta- 
ble friends whom he ſhould now 
have an opportunity of ſeeing.— 
His lordſhip, therefore, fixed to 
take South Park in his way from 
Glouceſterſhire into Somerſetſhire, 
and fo on to Belford hall. 

Whether his good or evil genius 
dictated this viſit, ' time muſt diſ- 
cover, for we will not anticipate. 
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Little did the cable "OE of 
Sophia know where ſhe was; —and 
as little could it poſſibly enter his 


head that he, who had taken every 


ſtep which the moſt virtuous reſo- 
lution could diate, in order to 


eraſe the lovely girl from his 


breaſt, ſhould chance to //umble on 
the very houſe ſhe inhabited. But 
the following letter, which ſhe 


wrote to her Harriet, will be the 


beſt informant. 


Exp of the SECOND VoLUME. 
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v 04. -- 
Page 7, Line 2, for further, read for her, 
— 102, — 19, for contemptable, read contemptible. 
— 78, — 16, for nd, read and. 


— 35, — 15, for recemended, read recommended. 
— 162, — 21, fer I ſay, read but for an accident. 
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